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A DIALOGUE, CONSISTING 
CHIEFLY OF SOLILOQUIES. 

TUCHILDAi OR, THE PROGRESS 
FROM VANITY TO VICE. 

THE CHRONICLES OF THE 
THREE SISTERS. 

THE STEALING OF THE VEIL j 
OR, the TALE A LA MONGOL- 
FIER, 

A DIA- 
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C02f«ISTXM6 CHISFLT OF 

S0LILOQ,UIES. 
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«»•««««• Nados incurrls la enfff. 
REVIEWER. 

HERE, friend, in the name of nonfenft, did 
you rake all this rubbifh together? 



PUBLISHER. 

Ahs, poor Semele ! the Thqnderer's blaze was too 
much for thee ! — Mercy, good Sir : have fome con- 
fideration of thefe poor fhattered nerves. Relax the 
dignified fe verity of that Hern brow a few folds: and 
let thofe oracular lips forbear to pout fuch cutting con* 
tempt. I feel every bud of hope in my bofom nipped by 
the froft of difdain«— But, between friends, fuppofe you 
unmaik for a moment, and defcend from your monthly 
IHlts, that we may have a little confidential chat. We 
bookfellers and you critics are, you know, to one 

VoLt L a another 



ii INTRODUCTION. 

anotlier alternately ^patrons and proteges. A good 
underHanding may be ferylceable on both fides. As 
to the author of thefe tale$, I did indeed make a flight 
enquiry concerning him ; and was told» if I recollefl 
right, that his bones w^^ iliouldering in the church- 
yard at Weimar> or a place with fome fuch barbarous 
name. His (pint, for ought I know or care, may be 
freezing in Saturn or frying in Mercury : or, perhaps, 
the German is ba/king in the Elyiian fields dong fide 
the Grecian Mufsus, encircled by a ring of baby 
ghoils, crowding to hear his Lillipudan tales. But, 
whether alive or dead, a foreigner is never likely to 
come under articles with me; fo I pay little regard to 
his birth, either in this or the other world, thefe being 
matters quite out of my line. What is to our prefent 
purpofe is fimply this:— TheTranflator came and laid his 
bundle at my door ; I was tempted to take the found- 
ling in, and beftow upon it a decent drefs-^which was 
certainly not cut out for a Chroud. As my gentleman 
went off, he faid: ' I fhall Ue for the prefent under a 
< total eclipfe. Should tiie Reviewing Pack give thdr 

* tongues merrily, and the pub£e heartily join in the 
^ cry, I (hall emerge, like Madam Lima, at the hoop- 
« ing and hallooing of the canmbals, from the jAiVs of 

* the great dragon : and I may pofiibly be vifible with 
' another bantling or two of the fame breed in my 
•arms!' 

The rifque« therefore, you fee> of tbi« adventure is 
all my o«vn. When a writer prints on his t>wn ^ccomit^ 
yott may plume yourfelf in your impartiality, and ex« 
ccttte rigorous juftice. But the cafe is different nOw> 
and I only juft entreat you to fay a few civil things; 
hereafter you may find that one good turn dele ves — 

6 REVIEWBR* 



INTRODUCTION. . lii 

RlVtEWER. 

Hold, hold, I befecch you : your anxiety makes yoo 
forget yourfclf. If your imprudent difcourfe fhould 
get abroad— —two or three unfortunate anecdotes 
have lately drculated among our country readers* 
The well-known difcovery on the fubjedt of • thofe 
« truly original and excellent difcourfei* involved our 

corps. Poor B k (hould have kept his fecret 

belter. And the learned Potior, who tranflates Greek 
orations out of French, was near fpoiling all by his 
cagernefs. His critique had almoft ftcpped into the 
world before his hiilory. The management in this 
cafe was much too grofs. 

In fadt, if it was known that an individual critic, 
and not a fociety, as it is given out, 13 oppofed to an 
individual author— and that the former individual is 
fometlmes a friend, fometjmes an enemy or a rival of 
the latter, our articles would often be read as mere 
advertifements— Take away our magic wb, our ideal 
ailociafion, and our ftanding joke, wi grey- beards, 
and WB (hould be able to do as little execution upon 
the race of writers as Catharine without her fland* 
ing army upon the nations of infidels— So not a word 
more on this fubjedl, I beg. 

Wb now refume our judicial capacity, and proceed 
to public fentence. Here we brook neither interrup- 
tion nor difpute, witnefs our monthly corrb- 
flPONDENCE, in which we fo cavalierly garble, mif- 
reprefent, and confute the remon Frances of the 
damned, whenever we do not find it more convenient 
to fupprefs them. 

a z Wi 
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iv INTRODUCTION. 

We have not been able to difcovcr whether this 
colledlion of puerilities is of our own, or, as it is pre- 
tended, of foreign growth. Wherever it was found, 
it would have been far more advifeable to leave it in 
its original obfcurity, than to expofe its abfurdities xkas 
naked to public fcorn. 

PUBLISHER. 

I juft recolledl an anecdote which affords me fbme 
confolation for the abruptnefs of your firft quedion, 
and the harfhnefs of your, prefent ibidure. When the 
moft popular relater of popular tales had prefented to 
his princely patron his copious narrative, with its rich 
embroidery of knights and dames, fquires and palfreys. 
Moors and ChrilUans, witches and enchanters, faints 
and phantoms, the only compliment he received was> 

* Where the devil, Signor Ludovico, didfl thoa pick 

* up all this trafh?' Princes are only omnipotent; 
omnifcience they have relinquifhed to Reviewers : the 
cafe is therefore not perfedUy in point* Bat the omen 
is not difconraging. 

REV l^Wl R. 

Content to pafs (lightly over abfurdities that pro* 
voke no laughter, and improbabilities that occaiion no 
furprize, we fhould have configned thefe tales to a 
quiet corner of our monthly catalogue : but they are 
marked by one feature fo prominent, that we cannot, 
as guardians of the public tafte and morals, ^refrain 
from fetting our note of reprobation upon it.— Every 
page teems with profane allufions. Whenever the 
author, whofe range of information feems unufually 
narrow, is at a lofs for a metaphor or an allofion, he 

has 
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kas recourfe to liis Bible. Neither the fanftity of the 
patriarchs^ nor the refpefl due to old age, as in the 
iaftance of the venerable Nahor; nor the tremendous 
(trength of the giants> the fons of Anak, wrhich could 
daunt the armies of Krael, and defeat, for a time, the 
gracious porpofe of hewing to pieces the idolatrous 
nations, and extirpating them from the face of the 
promifed. land, can retrain the fallies of his riotous 
imagination. Although ws ourselves have oftener 
than once entered our proteil againil this fpurious 
ipecies of wit, we are forry to obferve that it is fliU 
well received by a numerous clafs of readers. Ludert 
cum facris is, alas I become a favourite game. The • 
faculties of the human underilanding no longer fall 
proftrate at the found of miracles and myftcrics. Aul 
the example of thofe who profefs ferioufly to examine 
how far the conduft of the favourites of Heaven cor- 
refponds to the rules of morality, is even more alarm* 
ing to genuine piety than the fneer of the fcornful.— 

PUBLISHER. 

A ferions charge, I confefs ! I fhould be glad to 
hear how the author could extricate himfelf. I own 
I did not myfelf like his Hippant familiarity with the. 
good people of I^-ael ; and having one day, by way of 
experiment, read RichiUa, or the Progre/s from Vanity 
to Vice^ to a very numerous mixed circle, an old lady^ 
a conftant frequenter of the neighbouring meetings 
koufe in Black-friars^ vehemently proteiled againil 
fetting Eve's apple on a level with that of Atalanta, 
though ;he latter was of gold puriiied in the fire ; and 
ihe declared her£blf more fcandalii&ed by the conclud- 
ing allofiotn than ihe had at any time felt at the lewd- 
a 3 eft 
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eft print that ever flared her in the face as fhe 
walked along the public ftreets. 

May there not, however, be more thoughtlefsnefs than 
deliberate impiety in this offence ? Popular tales are 
addrefTed to all ages and conditions. If an illuftration 
is wanted, where can it be fo fuccefsfuUy fought as in 
a book familiar to us all? Though Sandford and 
Merton, in fome few families, may have fiipplanted 
Lot's daughters and Potiphar's wife, Sampfon and 
Dalilah, together with the royal Solomon, and all his 
proverbs and concubines, thanks to our good mothers 
and nurfes, we have all thefe edifying flories well im- 
prefTed upon our memories, ready to come forward at 
^e fhorteft notice. I conceive, therefore, that thefe al- 
iuiions may have been chofen as univ^rfally intelligible. 

REVIEWER. 

We are more difpofed to cenfure the execution than 
the defign of this performance. Tales handed down 
from generation to generation carry with them a 
^rong intrinfic recommendation. The wayward fancy of 
man is always apt to make an excurfion beyond the 
bounds of this working-day world, and take its fport 
in the millennium of poffibilities. But this playful dif- 
pofition is moft indulged in the carelefs infancy, of the 
race. At all ages, however, we are ready enciugh to 
quit fober hiflory and duU truth for thefe frolics of 
imagination. Frequent repetition fupplies the place of 
writing and record. No country perhaps has fufFered 
thefe primitive fables to periih, and their prefervation 
is alone a fufHcient proof of their bewitching power. 
The Highland traditions themfelves were probably 
capable of being worked up into, agreeable romances, 

if 
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if they had aimed at any thbg ihort of Epic honours. 
At that moment all their charm vaniflied. Inftead of 
the turbulent temper^ coarfe appetites, low cunnifig^^ 
unreftrained ferodoufnefs, and unrelenting vengeance, 
relieved by thofe magnaiumons atchievements>fage re* 
flections, and fpirit-ftirring (entiments, which, like traa^ 
fient gleams fucceeded by fudden ff^ualls, compofe the 
unfettled weather of a favage mind, an endlefs prpcef. 
fionof undifUnguifhable automatons is marched in the 
fame flow folenm pace, acrofs the unchanging fcene. 
The kingly Fingal and his grenadiers decline from 
their Hate as little as the archangel Raphael: their 
geilures, a^ons, and thoughts, are as flifFand mon- 
ftrous as the flyle in which they are defcribed ; their 
pailions are too dignified for fympathy ; national vanity 
Itfelf has not been able to endure the tsedium produced 
by fuch uniform folemnity ; and however our indigna* 
tion may be roufed by the alarm of an impodure, to 
have difgraced a fubjefl capable of affedling the fancy 
fo agreeably may juftly be confidered as a nmch more 
heinous literary crime, by readers at «nce fen£ble of its 
power, and of the unpleafing effi6£t of the necromancer 
Macpherfon's difenchanting wand.— - 

'PVBL18HBR. 

Faith, there feems to be fomething new in this idea. 
I'll e'en a(k the beil noveM in my pay, whether he can- 
not contrive to new-model Oflian, and adapt him to t^e 
moft vulgar capacity. £ut I do not remember any 
fuch over-charged imagery and fatiguing pomp in my 
Tales, In the Legends of Number-Nip, the author's 
mufe fports lii^e a child: fli^ takes herpleafure in 

huts 
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iivts and cottages* rather than in halls and palaces. 
His Baron is (hewnmore diflin^Uy in his indigent eftatc 
than in his afiaence. The daughters enjoy but 
one da/ of luxury for fix of folitude and hardihip. 
His hermit-knight and runaway 'fquire are furely not 
characters elevated above — — 

REVIEWER. 

W^ could eafily undertake to fhew that our author 
has not feized the full advantage of his fubjeft. He 
has not been careful to intereft the reader in the for- 
tunes of any of his perfonages : nor are his charafters 
delineated with fufficient precifion. They come, and 
no heart beats at their approach : they go, and leave 
behind them no folicitude for their fate. When a 
writer has before him all that obfervauon has afcer- 
tained of the courfe of nature ; when he adds to this all 
that fuperilition and ignorance have dreamed of powers 
fupernatural ; and when he affumes the liberty of mix- 
ing thefe heterogeneous materials without conftraint, 
we may expedi him to produce fome ftriking iituations. 
But in the work before us we can difcover little that 
affeds us with pity or laughter. The beginning of 
the fecond volume irreiiftibly reminds us of the 
Tempeft, and Midfummer*s Night's Dream, but Num« 
ber-Nip has neither the airy lightnefs of Ariel, nor 
the entertaining half malicious archnefs of Puck. 
Tills Prince of the Gnomes partakes of the gloom of 
lus own dreary fubterrancous realms. 

Our author feems to underftand little of a painter's 
artifice. He fhews his figures without management or 
pcripcftivc. Ignorant, as it would appear, of the 

means 
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mean) of fetting at work the reader's fancy, he difplays 
every thing in its native fimplicity ; and for want of a 
little feafonable concealment deftroys the whole effieft 
of his exhibition.— 

PUBLISHER. 

The ftyle of yoor pidurefque ardib is very diBferent. 
Yorick, for inHance, by a few carelefs fcratches, at 
they would feem> often goes beyond the moft fini(hed 
piece of another mailer. At the flighted of his pathetic 
touches the tender-hearted dilTolve away in forrow. 
The very flipper of his ///^ de chamhre is enough to fet 
an inflammable imaginadon all on fire. The foolifh fat 
fcullion meanwhile flares nnconcemed, even at the 
iketch of Maria> and wonders what the by -danders can 
find in the fcrawl. 

Another favourite of the prcfent hour works after a 
different faihion. He empties plenty of lamp-black 
into his pot of rancid oil, whiiks it furioufly about, 
foaks his bruih thoroughly, dalhes it dripping wet npon 
the canvas, fcrubs away till he becomes faint— and a^ 
length, when he exhibits his portrait, the connoififeurs 
laugh in their fleeves, to find that the right ho- 
N0VRA.BLB Edmund has vamiihed thofe whom he 
only defigned to blacken. 

Our artid, who had to draw as well for the multitude 
as their betters, is plainer than the one, and lefs da(h« 
ing than the other. Of neceflity his portraits may 
be more antiquated and uncouth than thofe of many 
other mafters. But the features of our anceftors, in 
fpite of their ruffs and farthingales, are human features. 
The faihion of drefs prev^ng in different nations, 

ages. 
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agesj and occupadons^ makes but a ver 
in the play of the machinery within, 
faithfully reprefented> and that well del 
be gratified at once by the difplay c 
poetical truth.r— I doubt if Cervantes, 
tersy can ihew me a more whimfical i 
honeft Swabian gaping for fwans at th 
hermit's den, the morning after he bee 
dant of his matter's amours. 

REVIEWBR. 

In taking leave of the work before us^ 
Acknowledge that there are difperfed } 
fome glimmerings, which might have b 
proved into bright corufcations of wit« 
however, that in this inflance the autho 
really more than one perfon concerned 
from the negligence or unikilfulnefs of 
who appears fometimes to fupprefs local 
fometimes to fubftitute ideas or terms i 
|o the £ngliih reader. 

PUBLISHER. ^ 

And fo much the better for the Engl 
he has taken thefe liberties judicioufly ! 
Englifh crown as good as a German dollau 
be fteriing coin ? And how long has exc 
accounted robbery? 

But the periodical court difd^s to r< 
crees. The antiquated pretenfions of his h 
centered in the judges who prefide there, 
infallibility, however^ there ftill lies an appi 
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candour.— Should an humanized generation find rdiei 
from a lifUefs hour in the reveries of an iron«age, the 
dud fhall be bruQied ofF two or three more volumes oi 
old tales, and they (hall be trimmed for open market 
And for myfelf I engage, if I can once more lay hold 
of the tranilator, to extort from him a full account oi 
their real origin.— -Should they be rejeded^as too plain 
and artlefs for the intelledual palate of thefe times^ the 
recital would afford no gratification to coriofity« 
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DURING the time of the Cm- 
fades, Gunderich the Prieft-ridden, 
Count of Brabant, led a life of fuch exem- 
plary piety, that he deferred the title of 
faint, as well as the Emperor Henry the 
Limper. The caftle where he kept his 
court had every appearance of a monaftery : 
its peace was never difturbed by the 
ringing of fpurs, neighing of fteeds, or 
clanking of arms; but the litanies of 
pious monks, and the tinkling of filver 
bells, founded inceflantly through the echo- ^ 
Vol. I. B ing 
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ing halls of the palace. The Count never 
miffed mafs ; he attended all proceffions, 
bearing a confecrated wax-taper in his 
hand J he alfo performed pilgrimages to 
every holy place within three days jour- 
ney of his refidence, where dilpenfatior»t 
were retailed. By thefe means he kept 
the polifli of his confcience fo bright and 
fhining, that not a breath of fin could fet- 
tle upon it. Yet with all this clearnefs of 
confcience, contentment did not dwell in 
his heart, for he lived in childlefs wedlock, 
and at the fame tirrie poffeffed immenfe 
riches and revenues. He confidefed the 
barrennels of his wife as a vifitation of Hea- 
ven, becaufe, in his opinion, (he was too 
much devoted to the pomps and vanities 
of this wicked world. 

The Gountefs was inwardly chagrined 
at this pious conceit: devotion was not 
much her paffion; nor did ftie exadtiy 
know how (he had deferved the judgment 
of fterility ; neither did fruitfulnefs appear to 
her altogether the appropriate reward of 

female 
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female virtue. She however left no ftone 
unturned to conciliate Heaven, by fading 
and prayer, left peradventure die con- 
jedur^ of her hufband fhould be right", 
but the penitential courfe did not anfwer ; 
gthe ftrider her regimei\| the flenderer ftill 
grew her waift, 

It happened that Albertus Magnus, as 
he went from Cologne to the council of 
Lyons, at the command > of Gregory the 
Tenth, paffed through Brabant, where he 
waited on the Count, whofe hofpitality to 
the clergy knew no bounds. Gunderich 
received his gueft in a manner fuitable to 
Jiis dignity and birth ; for Albertus was of 
a noble family in Swabia, and had refigned 
the bilhoprick of Regenfpurg out of pure 
affeftion for the fciences. The Count 
caufed him to read mafs, and compli* 
mented him on the occafion with an hun- 
<ired pieces of gold. The Countefs would 
not be behind her hufband in liberality; 
fhe therefore had alfo mafs read by 
him, and produced likewife her hundred 
B 2 pieces 
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pieces of gold. She was no lefs anxiona 
to make her confeflion to the reverend 
Dominican, when Ihe defcribed the fa- 
mily diftrefs on account of her barren- 
nefs, and went away from him comforted. 
He forbade his afflidhed daughter all fur- 
ther penance and caftigation of the flefh, 
prefcribed her and her hufband a more 
liberal diet ; and foretold, in the (pirit of 
prophecy, that (he fhould foon be blefled 
with fruit of her body. Ere yet he returned 
from the council the prophecy was ful- 
filled : Albeitus found, on his return from 
Lyons, a charming little daughter at the 
Countefs's breaft, the very pifture of her 
gracious mother, who was thankful to 
God and all the faints that her reproach 
had pafled away from her. Father Gun- 
derich would in truth have been better 
pleafed with the arrival of an heir male ; 
but as the little creature was fo pretty, 
and fo loving, and fmiled upon him fo in- 
nocently, he took it in his arms, and found 
great delight in dandling it. As the Count 

conceived 
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conceived the pious Albertus had brought 
him this blefling down from heaVen, he 
almoft overwhelmed him with benefac- 
tions. At his departure he prefented him 
with a finer robe for mafs thart any his 
grace the Archbifliop of Toledo may 
happen to have in his ghoftly wardrobe. 
The Countefs begged Albertus^'s blefling 
on her daughter, which he beftowed with 
fuch eameftnefs and hcart-fclt zeal, that 
die court chronicle of fcandal teemed with 
furmifes, fuch as had a violent tenden- 
cy to miflead the genealogifls concern- 
ing the girl's parentage. Father Gunde- 
rich let the goflips fay on, and took their 
pratde all in good part. 

Albertus Magnus was' a very fmgular 
chara6ler. Among his contemporaries he 
maintained an ambiguous reputation. 
Some held him to be as arrant a faint as 
any ih the whole calendar; others cried 
out upon him as a forcerer, and praifli- 
tooner ^S^ the black art: 'No,' faid a 
third fet, ^ he is neither of thefe, but a 

- •! * B 3 ^ deep 
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* deep philofopher, who has taken Nature 

* by furprize, and forced all her fecrets 

* from her.' He performed indeed won- 
derful things, whereupon many marvelled 
exceedingly in the land. When the Em- 
peror Frederick the Second defired to fee 
a fample of his art, he invited him, in De- 
cember, to a breakfaft in the garden of the 
monaftery at Cologne on the "Rhine, apd 
there fhewed him fuch a fight, that neither 
he nor any one clfe had ever feen the like,^ 
before or fince. Hyacinths and tulips were 
in full bloom; fome fruit-trees were in blof-^ 
fom J others bore ripe- fruit; the nightingales 
were heard to fing in the bufhes befide the 
chirping grafshoppers j and the fwallows 
twittered chearfuUy aloft in the air, as they 
played around the cloifter tower. When the 
Emperor had'fufBciently admired this tranf- 
pofition of feafons, the philofopher led him 
with his train to a double row of vines, where 
he gave each gueft a knife in his hand, to 
cut off the ripe bunches, ftridly forbidding 
them to ufe it till he fliould give the 

word: 
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word : then on a fudden he difpelled the 
illufion, and it appeared that every cour- 
tier had his own nofe fall: between his fin^ 
gers, ready to chop off; which let Frederick 
in fuch a roar of laughter, that lie v/as 
obliged to hold his imperial belly. If ail 
was fair play here, and above-boaid, it 
was, in truth, a ftroke beyond Brcflaw. 
himfelf, or Jonas the conjurer. 

As foon as the reverend Dominican had 
beflx>wed on the infant his fpiritual be* 
nedi^on, and was about to take leave, 
die Countels begged yet a keep-fake for 
her little daughter, fome relick, an agnus 
deiizn amulet, or a charm for the cholic 
and heart-ache, Albertus ftruck his fore-^ 
head, and faid, * You do well to put 

* me in mind, noble lady ; I had almoft 

* forgotten a gift for your daughter i but 

* leave me now alone, and tell me exaftly 

* at what hour fhe was bom/ Alber- 
tus then Ihut himfelf up for nine days 
in a folitary chamber, and laboured hard 
till he had brought to bear a piece of 

B 4 workmanihip> 
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workmanfhip, which might fervc to put 
little Richilda in mind of him. 

When the mailer found his work per- 
feft, he brought it in private to the Coun- 
ted, explained to her all the virtues and 
properties of his performance, taught her 
cxaftly how to ufe it i and defiring her to 
inftrudt her daughter> when fhe was grown- 
up, in the art and manner of employing 
it, took a friendly leave, mounted his 
horfe, and rode homewards. The Coun- 
tefs, overjoyed at the myftery, took the^ 
magic prefent, and concealed it in the' 
cheft of drawers where fhe kept her 
pearls and jewels. Gunderich the Prieft- 
ridden, lived yet a few years, in his caftle,. 
fhut up from the world : he founded a 
number of churches and religious houfes, 
and neverthelefs laid by a great part of 
his revenues for his daughter's portion, 
for the fee was entailed upon a relation. 
. As foon as he felt that he drew near 
his latter end, he put on a monk^s habitj- 
and gave up the ghoft in this drefe, ia' 

furc 
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liire and certain hopes of being free of the 
mafquerade of cowls in the next world. The 
Countefs chofe a nunnery for her widow's 
refidence, and employed herfelf wholly 
in the education of her daughter, whom 
fhe intended to introduce into the great 
world herfelf But before fhe could ac- 
complifh this defign, fhe was overtaken 
by death, juft as the young lady entered 
into her fifteenth year, the May of fe- 
male beauty. 

The good mother fbove hard againft 
this unfeafonable parting from the beau- 
tiful Richilda, in whom fhe had hoped to 
enjoy life over again : but obferving that 
her hour was come, fhe firmly fubmittcd 
to the law of the old.covenant, and pre- 
pared fof her departure. She called her 
daughter to her bed-fide apart, bid her 
dry^ up her affeftionate tears, and faid, 

* 1 am quitting you, my dear Richilda, 

* at a time when you mofl want a mo- 
' ther's .countenance and fupport: but 

* be not afHidted; the lofs of a good 

B 5 ^ mother 



\ 

^ 



10 R I C H I L D A. 

* mother Ihall be made up to you by s 

* true friend and counfellor, who, if you 

* are wife and prudent, will fo guide 

* your footfteps, that you fliall never go 

* aftray. There, in that cheft of draw- 

* ers, you will find a piece of art> 

* which you fliall take into your own 
' pofleflion after I am gone. A learned 

* philofbphcr, called Albertus Magnus> 
' who bore a great fliare in the joy oc- 
' cafioned by your birth, contrived it un- 
' der a certain conjundion of the ffars, 

* and gave me in charge to inftrudt you 
' in the ufe of it. The piece is. a magic 

* mnror, let in a frame of virgin ^old* 
' For all elfc that lodk upon it, it has the 

* quality of a common mirror, to refle<5t . 
^ faithfully the imprcffion it receives 5 but 
' for you it has received another gift 

^ befides, to rcprefent every thing con- 

* cerning which you enquire in diilinft 
' fpcaking images> as foon as you repeat 

* the words which tiiis tablet will teach 

* you. Beware of confulting it from idle 

* curiofity> 

X 
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^ curiofity, or an inconfiderate wilh to 

* know the future occurrences of your 
^ life. Look up to the wonderous mir- 

* ror as a refpeftable friend, whom one 

* avoids troubling with frivolous enqui- 

* ries, and in whom one finds, in the 
^ weighrieft tranfaftions of life, a true ad- 
^ vifer. Therefore be confiderate and 
^ cautious in ufmg it, and walk in the 

* paths of virtue, fo the poliflied furfacc 

* will never be dimmed before your eyes 

* by the poifonous breath of vice.'— When 
the dying naother had ended her fwan's 
fong, fhe embraced the weeping Richilda, 
was anointed with the holy oil, quickly 
ended her laft agonies, and departed. 

The young lady deeply felt the lofs of 
her tender mother. She buried herfelf 
in mourning, and forrowed away one of 
the fineft years of life within the walls of 
her cloifter, in company with the reverend 
lady abbefs, and the pious fifterhood 
without ever looking to her mother's le- 
gacy, or ufing the wonder-working mir- 
B 6 ror. 
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ror. Time gradually allayed her fiKat 
afHiftion, the fountain of her tears was 
dried up ; and as the heart of the maiden 
no longer foomd an employment in the 
cffufion of her grief^ the pains and penal- 
ties of idlenefs fell upon her in the lonely 
cell; flie therefore often vifited the par- 
lour, and infenfibly found pleafure in chat- 
ting to the aunts and nephews of the 
nuns : the latter were fo afliduous in at- 
tendance upon their devout coufins, that 
they prefled in fhoals to^ the grate when-^ 
ever the fah* Richilda was in the parloun 
There came many a courteous knight, 
and faid flattering things to the unveiled 
pen/ionnaire : and in thefe attentions lay 
conceakd the original germ: of vanity, ' 
which in this cafe fell on no unfruitful 
foil, but flxuck root and Iprouted, Mils 
Richilda fancied it would be pleafanter 
without, in the open air, beyond the iron 
grate : flie quitted the nunnery, eftablifh^ 
ed her court, took for appearance-fake a 
matronly companion to chaperon her, and 

entered 
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entered with eclat into the great world* 
The fame of her beauty and high breed- 
ing went abroad towards the four quarters 
of heaven. Princes and nobles came fix)m 
diftant lands to pay court to her. The 
Tagus, the Seine, the Po, the Thames^ 
and father Rhine, lent their heroic fons to 
Brabant to feek favour in the eyes of the 
feir Richilda. Her palace feemed a fairy 
caftle : ftrangers met with the beft re- 
ceptionj and failed not t© return the po- 
litenels of the fair poffefibr with the moft 
delicate flattery. Not a day pafled but 
well-accoutered knights entered the lifts, 
and proclaimed by their kings at arms, at 
the market and public places, that, who- 
ever refilled to own the Countefs of Bra- 
bant for the faireft lady of her time, 
fliould repair to the place of tournament, 
and maintain his denial by force of arms 
againft the Paladins of the beautiful Ri- 
childa. In general the challenge remain»- 
ed unaccepted ; or, if any one defired to 
tilt on gala-days, or any knight could 

be 
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be perfuaded to accept the challenge^ and 
afcribe the palm of beauty to the lady 
of his heart, it was only done for flicw, 
and in pleafantry j delicacy would never 
permit any opponent to tumble the Coun- 
ter's champion out of his faddle. They 
broke their lances, acknowledged their 
defeat, and yielded the pre-eminence 
to the youthful Countefs, a facrifice which 
fhe ever received with virgin modefty. 

Hitherto Ihe had not once thought of 
confulting the magic mirror : fhe ufed it 
only, like a common glafs, to examine 
whether her maids had fet off her head- 
drefs to advantage^ She had not as yet 
allowed herfelf a fingle queflion, either 
becaufe no critical fituation had yet called 
for the voice of an advifer, or becaufe fhe 
was timid, and apprehended left her de- 
mand might be forward and inconfide- 
rate, and the bright furface of the mirror 
might grow dim. Meantime the voice 
of flattery continued to nourifh her va- 
nity, and at lafl produced in her heart 

the 
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the defire to know whether what rumoiir 
fo loudly tinkled every day in her car was 
fa£l ; for fhe poffeffed, what is uncommon 
in the great, penetration enough to confider 
the language of her attendants with pro- 
per diftruft. To a ^irl in the bloom of 
youth, of whatever rank or ftation, the 
queftion concerning her perfonal charms 
is always the moft important problem 
that fhe can wifh to have Mved. It was 
then by no means ftrange that the fair 
Richilda fhould defire information on a 
point fo interefting to her curiofity; and 
of whom could (he expect a more certain 
and definite anfwer, than from her un- 
corruptible friend, the mirror ? On a 
little confideration flie found the queftion 
To juft and reafonable, that fhe had no 
longer ,hefitation in making the trial. She 
fhut -herfelf up accordingly one day in 
her apartment, ftepped clofe to the ma- 
gic mirror, and pronounced the proper 
words : 

f Mirror, 
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• Mirror, let thy burnifli'd face 

• Give me inflant here to trace 

.' The faireft maid of Brabant's race.' 

Trembling fhe drew the curtain, peeped 
Ml, and to her great fatisfadbion beheld 
her own form, fuch as the mirror had 
often fhewn her unqueftioned. She was 
now highly rejoiced in her foul, her cheeks 
affumed a livelier tinge, and her eyes 
fparkled for j|fy j but her heart became 
proud and arrogant like the heart of queen? 
Vaftiti. The commendations of her 
beauty, which Die had before heard with 
modefty and maiden blufhes, fhe now ex- 
a<5led as a lawful tribute : fhe looked 
down with proud contempt on all the 
daughters of the land; and as often as the 
converfation turned upon foreign prin- 
cefTes, aad any one happened to be praifed 
on account of her beauty, it went to her 
heart, fhe purfed up her mouth, and had 
an attack of die vapours. The cour- 
tiers, who were foon apprifed of their 
miftrcfs's weaknefs, flattered her in th» 

grofTeft 

X 
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groffeft terms, threw abufe over the whole 
female world, and left not a jot of ho- 
nour to any lady, when the queftion was 
about beauty. No quarter was allowed 
even to the illuftrious fair of pad ages, 
who have now fo long been withered ; 
and every one was obliged in her turn to 
pafs the critical mufter. The beautiful 
Judith was too mufcular and fquare fet> 
at leaft according to the tradition among 
painters, who have uniformly given her 
die robuft make of a butcher's wife, as flie 
is cutting off the fhaggy-bearded captaiti 
Holofernes*s head* The charming Efther 
was too revengeful, in caufing the ten fine 
boys of the ex-minifter Haman, who had 
committed no crime, to be hanged. Of 
Helen it was faid, that (he was very well 
confidering her red hair, but in all probabi- 
lity Ihe muft have been fhockingly freck- 
led. Queen Cleopatra's fmall mouth 
was commended, but the thick negro lips 
and high Egyptian ears, which profeflor 
Blum^nbach has lately difcovered on the 

mummies^ 
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mummies, were unanimoufly fcouted. 
Queen Thaleftris was ordered to ftahd 
back, on account of the lofs of her right 
breaft, which was cut off according to 
the falhion of the Amazons. None of the 
courtiers could relifli her wry fhape ; nor 
could they imagine any means of con- 
cealing it, the (luffed jutting ftays, that 
now hide fo many female blemifhes, not 
being yet invented. 

The fair Richilda paffed at her own 
court for the fole and fupreme pattern of 
woman's beauty : and as in fa<5t, by the 
teftimony of the mirror, fhe was the finefl: 
girl in Brabant, and moreover poffeffed^ 
great wealth, befides caftles and cities,, 
fhe felt no want of illuftrious wooers^ 
She counted more dun whilom dannc 
Penelope, and managed juft as artfully a& 
queen Elizabeth in later times, to egg 
them on with the honey of hope. Every 
vifli that in our days arifes in the waking 
dreams of the daughters of Teutonia — to 
be aduiired, feaftcd^ worfhipped, to ap- 
pear 
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pear forcmoft among their companions, 
and to Ihine amid the throng, as the 
lovely moon among the leflcr ftars; to 
have around them an halo of adorers 
ready to offer up their lives for her fake, 
as the old cuflom was, and to go forth, at 
her command, to feek adventures, or to 
catch her giants and dwarfs; or, as the 
modem fafhbn is, to figh, to coo, to 
whine, to gaze in ientimental ibrrow at 
the moon, to rave, to cat poifbn in a pa- 
roxyfm of love, to jump down neck- 
breaking precipices, to drown, to hang, 
to cut their throats, or, with more fpirit 
ftill, to drive a bullet through their brain; 
— aU thefe fancies of giddy-headed girls 
were realized in the cafe of the Countefs 
Richilda. Her charms had already cod 
many a youthful knight his life; and a lively 
feeling of the fecret torments of love ftill 
lingered between the (kin and bone of 
many an unfortunate prince. The cruel 
beauty fecretly fattened on die vidims 
daily offered to her vanity; and to Ac 
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{oh fenfations of mutual love flie pre- 
ferred the tortures of thefc unhappy fuf- 
ferers. Hitherto none but the flight and 
fliadowy impreflions of a tranfitory paf-- 
fion had pafled over her heart ; nor did 
flie know yet to whom it properly be- 
longed: it ftood open to every fighing 
Damon^ but for no longer than three days,^ 
according to the old rule of holpitality* 
Whenever a new gueft took poffeffion of 
it, the former occupant was coolly dif- 
mifled* The count of Flanders, of Ar-^ 
tois, of Brabant^ of Hennegau, of Namur, 
of Gueldres, of Groningen, in fhort all the 
feventeen counts of the Netherlands, ex- 
cept the married and the grey-headed^ 
^imed to win the heart of the beautiftil 
Richilda^and defired her U) wife.. 

The prudent governed difcovered that 
her young friend would not long be able 
to carry on her trade of coquetry : her 
good name fecmed to lofe ground daily, 
^nd it was to be feared that the rejefted 
iiiitors would revengG their affront on the-^ 

coy? 
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coy fair ; (he therefore laid a well-intended 
remonftrance before her, and extorted a 
promife to choofe an hu/band in three 
•days. All the train of wooers rejoiced at 
this determination, which was made pub- 
licly known ; every competitor hoped 
that the lot of love wculd fall upon him ; 
and they agreed to accept the choice, and 
to maintain it, whomlbever it fliould make 
happy. The rigid duenna had efFeded 
nothing by her well-meant urgency, but to 
procure the beautiful Richilda three fleep- 
lefs nights ; nor was the young lady at 
the dawn of the third morning a whit fur- 
ther advanced in her choice than the firft 
hour. She had gone over and over again 
her lift of fuitors, examined, compared, 
feparated a few from the croud, chofen, 
rejedted, chofen again, and again rejefted, 
and ten times chofen, and ten times re- 
jefted; — and by all this tumbling and tof- 
fing, Ihe had gained nothing but a pale 
colour, and a pair of dim watery eyes. 
In aflfairs of the heart the underftand- 

ing 
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ing is always a miferable goflip, as little 
capable of warming the heart with his chill 
ratiocination as a firelefs grate an apart- 
ment. The lady's heart had no ibare in 
his deliberations, and withheld his aflent 
from every motion of the orator in the 
tipper houfe of the head; therefore flie 
could not abide by any chpice. She 
weighed with great precifion the birth, 
merit, riches, and honours of each adorer ; 
but fhe was not interefted in any of thefe 
accomplifhments, and her heart was filent : 
as foon as Ihe brought the beauty of her 
wooers into account, it gave a faint ftroke. 
Human nature has not veered an hair's, 
breadth within the five hundred years that 
have rolled away fince the time of the 
beautiful Richilda. Let a girl of the 
eighteenth or thirteenth century be court- 
ed by a wife, intelligent, virtuous man, 
in a word by another Socrates — and fet in 
competition with him an handfome man, 
an Adonis, a Ganymede, an Endymion, a 
butterfly— and you may lay an hundred 

to 
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to one that flie paflcs coldly by the firft, 
and clings to the laft. Juft fo the beautiful 
Richilda ! There were in her train feveral 
well-made men: the difficulty lay in 
picking oiit the handfomeft. Time had 
moved rapidly forwards during thefe in- 
ternal confiiltations : the court were col- 
lefting for a gala-day; the nobles and 
knights were coming thick in full drefi, 
cxpefting their fate with beating hearts. 
The lady was in great diftrefs ; her heart 
ftiU hefitated to decide, in fpite of the ur- 
gent reprefentations of the head. Yet a way 
there mufl: be through the wood : fhe jump- 
ed haftily up from off her fopha, and ftep- 
ping before the mirror thus^confulted it : 

* Mirror, ]et thy burnifh'd face 

* Give me inftant here to trace 

* The fkireil youth of Brabant's race.* 

Here, therefore, was no queftion of the 
beft, that is the moll virtuous, faithful, and 
affc6tionate, but only of the handfomeft 
man. The mirror anfwered as it was 

afked. 
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afked. When the filken curtain was drawn 
up, there appeared in foil view on the 
fmooth forface a ftately knight, in com- 
pleat armour, but without his helmet, 
fair as young Adonis when he ftole away 
the heart of Venus. His hair flowed 
down from the crown of his head in bright 
chefnut locks; his narrow thickfet eye- 
brows rivalled the form of the rain-bow ; 
courage and heroic worth lightened from 
his eye ; his manly brown cheek, tinged with 
red, glowed with warmth and health; 
the gently rifing upper-lip of his purple 
mouth feemed to advance for a thrilling 
kifs ; his full calf was big with flrength 
€nd manly vigour. As foon as the virgin 
perceived the noble form of the knight, 
the yet (lumbering fenfations of love awak- 
ed all at once in her foul ; fhe drank deep 
of joy and rapture from his eyes, and 
made a folemn vow never to bellow her 
hand on any other man. She was only 
much furprifed that the form of the hand- 
ibme knight was unknown and totally 

new 
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new to hen She had never feen him 
at her courts though there could not eafiiy 
be found a young cavalier in Brabant who 
had not frequented it. She ther^re care* 
fully obferved the colour and bearings 
of his annour : ihe flood a whole hour 
before the mirror^ without once taking 
her eyes off the intcrefling objeA it pre- 
fented ; every trait, the whole attitude^ and 
all its peculiaridesy were ffaunped upon her 
foul. 

Meanwhile the antichamber began to 
buzz : the duenna and damfels grew im- 
patient at their miftrefs's delay. She at 
Icngdi unwillingly let fall the curtain of 
the mirror, opened the door, and running 
up to her reverend attendant, Unbraced her 
5^e6l:ionately, faying with a fmile, ' I 

* have found him, the man of my heart. 

* Rejoice with me, my dear j the handfonieft 
' man in Brabant is mine. My patron, 

* the holy biftiop Medardus, has appeared 

* to me this night in a dream, with an 

* hufband in his hand appointed for mc by 
Vol. !• C * Heaven: 
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* Heaven : We have been betrothed to each 

* other in prefence of the holy Virgin, and 

* a number of heavenly witnefles.' This 
pious lye had been invented ofF-hand by 
the beautiful Richilda, for fhe would not 
difclofe the fecret of the magic mirror, and 
it was not known to any mortal befide 
herfelf The duenna, overjoyed at the de- 
termination of her young lady, eagerly en- 
quired who the young prince was, whom 
Heaven had deftined to condudt home fo 
charming a bride. All the maids of ho- 
nour pricked up their ears, and guefled 
fome one and fome another valiant knight : 
each imagined ihe had guefled right, and 
the name of each fuppofed happy candidate 
for matrimony was conveyed in a loud whif- 
per round the circle. But the beautiful Ri- 
childa, having muttered her fpirits a little 
together, opened her mouth and faid, * It is 

* not in my power to tell you the name of 
' my hufband, nor do I know where he 

* lives : he is not among the princes and 

* nobles at my court, nor have my eyei 

* ^ver 
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* ever beheld him, but his image is plant- 

* ed in my foul; and when he comes 

* to carry me home, I fhall not fail to 

* recognize him/ The fagacious duenna 
and the ladies in waiting were furprizcd 
at this Ipeech ; they foppofed it only a 
ftratagcm to elude the extorted pro- 
mife: but flie perfifted in her declara« 
tion to fuffef no other huftand to be 
forced upon her, except him whom tht 
pious bifliop Medardus had betrothed to 
her in a dream. By thb controverfy the 
knights had" been long kept in waiting 
in the antichamber : they \<rere now ad- 
mitted to hear the fentende. The fair 
Richilda arofe, delivered an .excellent dif- 
courfe with great dignity and grace, and 
concluded with this apoftrophe : * Do not 

* fuppofe, gendemen, that I addrefs you 
' with words of deceit: I will declare to 

* you the form and bearing of the ar* 

* mour worn by the unknown knight j and 

* perhaps fome one here may be able to 
f inform me who and where he is/ 

, C 2 Upon 
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Upon this flic defcribcd his perfon from 
head to foot ; adding, * His harncfs is yel- 

* low, adorned with azure blue : on his 

* fliield a black lion flalks over a field 

* ftrewed with -bleeding hearts: the livery 

* of his fword*knot is the colour of the 

* dawn, peach-bloom and orange yellow.* 
When flie had done, the Count of Bra- 
bant, the heir of the land, took up the 
word, and faid, * We are not here, my 

* dear coufin, to argue with youj you 

* have free power to aft as you think 

* proper: it is enough for us to know 

* that your plcafure is honourably to dif- 
' mifs us, and no longer to feed us with 

* falfe hopes— for this you are enti- 

* tied to cm* thanks. As to the noble 

* knight feen by you in a dream, and of 
^ whom you imagine that he is deftined 

* by Heaven to be your wedded hufband, 
« I will not conceal from you that I know 

* him well, being, as he is, my vafTal; 
^ for by your defcription, and the marks 
' of his ■ armour, and the colour of hid 

* livery. 
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• livery, he can be no other than Earl 

* Gombald of JLowen ; but he is already 
^ married, and fo ^annot be yours.* At 
thefc words the Countefs turned pale, and 
was ready to fink: ftie had- not conceived 
that her mirror could play her fo falfe as 
to exhibit a man whofe lawful love fhe 
could not enjoy j neither had Ihe the fmal- 
leil fufpicion that the handfomefk man in 
Brabant could wear any other fetters than 
her own. Under thefe circumftances the 
holy Mcdardus was fevcrely rcfledted up- 
on, fbr thus deceiving his fpiritual fofter- 
daughters, and for kindling in their bofom 
the flames of forbidden love. The Coun- 
tefe however vindicated the honour of her 
patron faint : Ihe . maintained that her 
vifion might have a hidden meaning; 
it feemed at lead to warn her at prefent 
againft entering, into any matrimonial en-* 
gagcment. The fuitors therefore withdrew 
m a body, and then feparated various 
ways ; and fo the Countefs's court be- 
came at once defcrted and forlorn. 

C 3 The 
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The hundred tongues of Fame, mean-^ 
time, fpread abroad along all the high 
roads the ftrange tidings of the wonderful 
vifion, and at laft brought it warm to 
the ear of Earl Gombald. This earl was 
the fon of Theobald, furnamed Brother- s 
Hearty becaufc he bore fuch affeftion to 
his younger brother Botho as to live in 
uninterrupted harmony with him, and to 
allow hhn to partake in all the prero- 
gatives of primogeniture. Both bro-r 
thers lived together in one caftlc 2 their 
wives loved each other as fiftersj and the 
elder having but one ibn^ and the 
younger but one daughter, the .parents 
hoped to tranfmit their friendfliip to their 
children, and betrothed them to «ach 
other in the cradle. The youthful pair 
were educated "together j and death hav-r 
ing early diflblved the original affedion 
of the parents, they framed their wills in 
fuch a manner that no other choice was 
kft die children but to marry. They 
had already lived three years in a ftate of 

contented 
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contented wedlock, and continued the 
example of their peaceful parents, when 
Earl Gombald heard of the wonderful 
dream of the beautiful Countcfs. Fam«^ 
which magnifies all things, added, that 
flie was fo violcndy enamoured of him 
as to have vowed to take the veil, be- 
caufe ihe could not enjoy his afFedlion. 
Earl Gombald had hitherto, in the bofom 
of a peaceful family, and the arms of an 
amiable wife, tailed only the tranquil joys 
of domcftic happinefkj no Ipark had yet 
/alien upon the tinder of his pafTions to 
inflame them, but on a fudden there 
iprung up in his heart fierce defircs : re- 
pofe and contentment vanlfhed away ; he 
:gave fcope to fond wilhes, and nourifhed 
• them fecretly with the fhameful hope that 
death would perhaps mal^ a divorce be- 
^tween him and his lady, and reftore his 
freedom. The idea of the'^ beautiful Ri- 
childa corrupted the heart of a man be- 
fore good and virtuous, and made it ca- 
pable of every crime. Wherever he went 
C 4 , or 
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or flood, the image of the Counteis erf 
Brabant appeared before him : it flattered 
his pride, to be the only man capable of 
fubduing her fcornful hearty his heated 
imagination painted the pofTeflion . of her 
in fuch glowing colours, that his own 
wife was thrown entirely into the fhade ; 
all love and affeftion for her were ex- 
tinguifhed, and he wifhed but to be rid 
of hen She foon obferved her lord's 
coolnefs, and redoubled her tendernefs to- 
wards him : each nod of his was a com- 
mand to her, but the power of pleafing 
him had pafled away from her for ever. 
He grew gloomy, morofe, and quarrel- 
fome J took every opportunity of abfcnting 
ing himfelf^ roving about his country caltles 
and woods; while the folitary mourner 
pined and lamented at home fo piteoufly, 
that a flone would have been meltpd to 
compaflion. 

. One d^y he furprized her as fhe was in- 
dulging an efflifion of fbrrow: * Woman,* 
he cried, * wherefore art thou always din- 

*Vning 
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' ning my cars with thy fobbing and whin- 

* ing ? What means this hateful fcrcech- 

* owl's note, which can neither help mc 

* nor thyfelf ?" •* My dear hufband,*^ re- 
plied the gentle lufferer, * leavfe me my 

* forrow in peace : I am an afflidted wo- 
^ man, and have good cauie to be fo, 
^ fincc I have forfeited your k)vc and 

* efteem, without knowing in what I have 

* offended. If ever I have found favour 
' in your fight, tell me, I pray, the caufe 

* of your dilplealurej lb (hall i know 

* how to avoid it in future/ Gombald 
waft moved by this aftfwer : * My good 

* wife/ faid he, taking hold of her hand 
in confidence, " you have offended me 
^ in nothir^; yet I will not conceal from 

* you what lies heavy on my heart, and 

* ^at you cannot mend j — our marriage 

* produces Icruples that prick niy con- 
^ icience fore i it is, I fear, a crying fin, and 
^ fliame of blood, from which we cannot 
^ be abfolved, either in this world or that 
'•which is to come— we are married with- 
^ ia the forbidden degrees :' we are bro^ 

C 5 thcr's. 
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^ thcrs' children s that is as bad asr ^ 
y marriage between brotfeer ^d fitter ;• 
^ and for k there c^n neither be i^- 
f fplution nor difpeniation. This tor^ 

* nnents my confcience day' an4 n%ht» 

* and feels lik^ hot burning cqals vipqn 

* my fovl>' 

In d^s pf yore^ while there was ye^ 
fuch a thing as confqipnce^ it was, e^-* 
cially in men of high degree, a;s delicate, 
fore, and tickliflij ajs the membrane called 
the perioftetm^ where the flighteft fcratqh 
occafions viplent pain and fevQr. pQr- 
though it was very eafy to lull confcieoce- 
ajdeep, and pbtund its feeling by the pa- 
regoric of the paffions* io that ycii might 
fp-ape and chijS^l it as] you had.a mind^ 
\f ithovit its flinching or bleediag more than* 
a dry board - yet it never failed; to awake* 
fooner or later, and to occafioa heat and^ 
twitching and pain under the pericraniiftTO. 
Nor w^s it ever mpre irritable than ^ben • 
prefled by a knot of doubt conCernihg a^ 
prohititei degree in marriage* AU'chrif-' 
tian kiiigs a^d prince^ belong, a3 iwe- 

well 



R I C H I L D A. 3J 

well know, to one family t confequently, 
as they have never been allowed to marry 
oiit of the clan, they muft needs pair with 
dieir coulins and aunts ; and as long as 
the ladies continued young and handfome, 
Ac carnal feelings of love lulled every 
litioral feeling into a narcotic (lumber. But 
when my dear coufin began to fade 
befide her royal bedfellow, or fatiety had 
produced difguft, or fome other hdy 
pleafed the eye better, the tender con- 
fcierice of the virtuous hufband waked at 
once, and fo pinched and plagued him, 
that he could neither reft nor fleep till 
he had bought a letter of divorce from 
the holy faAer in Rome : then madam 
coufin muft walk off towards a cloifter 
ahd yield her place to another, againlt 
whom the canon law had no objedtion. 
Thus Henry VIII. packed off Ciatherine 
of Arragon, his (ifter-in-law, merely at the 
iftftigation of his tender conffcience j though 
he beheaded, with the full concurrence of 
that fame confcience, two of her fucce#- 
C 6 fors 
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fors in his bedj under the falie pretence 
of infidelity to his bed. In the lame 
manner hiftory atteftsj that many other, 
princes and monarchs before him divcmred 
their wives^ though no one has fihce trod* 
den in the pious footfteps of the defbh-* 
DER OF THE FAITH. No wondcr dieii: 
that Earl Gombald, in conformity to the 
manners and ideas of his time> felt the 
com of his confcience pinch as foon as 
another amour^ more agreeable to his 
pafTions, made it tender. His lady might 
renK>nftrate as much as ever (he pleafed; 
every attempt to quiet her hufband's 
confcience was labour loft. * Ah, my 

* deareft fpoufcj^' fhe faid, * if you have 

* no longer any reg^ for your unfortu* 

* nate wife, yet have fome compaffioa 

* on the helplefe pledge of your depart- 

< ed love, that now fills my wombt 

< could I but place ic in your amns 

* tWs moment, perhaps you would be 

* moved at its innocence, and give me 

* back your averted heart/ A ftream of 

bitter 



RICHILDA. 37 

bitter tears followed diefe words; but 
the hirfband's heart of brais &lt nothing 
of the fevenfold forrows of his wife : he 
quitted her abrupdy, threw himfelf on his 
horfe> rode to Mecklenburg, to the arch- 
biihop 5 there he bought, with an heavy 
purfe of gold, a letter of divorce, and 
then cail his loving wife into a nunnery; 
where fhe fo pined and forrowed, that her 
beauty foon faded away,. As foon as. 
her hour approached> fhe brought forth a. 
daughter> which fhe fondly prefTed againfl: 
her maternal bofom: but the angel of 
death, who flood near, quickly clofed her 
eyes> fo that fhe did not long enjoy the 
fight of her lovely babe* Soon afterwards 
came the Earl, and put the child into the 
hands of a governefs in one of his caiUes.. 
He left a few maids and dwarfs to attend 
upon her, and then equipped himfelf in 
the mofl fumptuous manner : for his heart 
was folely bent upon gauiing the beautiful 
Countefs of Brabant. 
He arrived in high fpirits at the court 

of 
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of Richilda, and threw himfelf, intoxicated 
with joy, at her feet. As foon as Ihc faw 
the glorious man after whom her heart 
had fo iong fighed, ihe felt unfpeakable 
gladnefs, and from that felf-fame hour 
vowed love and conftancy to the knight. 
Her palace changed to an Ida or a Pa-^ 
phos, for the goddefs Venus fcemfcd to have 
transferred her refidence thithen In the 
Iweet delirium of enjoyment, amid a luc- 
celfion of the moft exquifite paftimcs and 
entertainments, days and years glided away 
from the happy pair like a plealant morn- 
ing dream : and Gombald and Richilda 
often vowed to each other, that no greater 
happinels than they experienced could 
be enjoyed in the courts of heaven. No 
wifh remained but for the continuance of 
their mutual blifs,.thus unruffled, for ages 
after ages. But, alas ! the fond pair had too 
litde philofophy to be aware that an incel^ 
lant indulgence in pleafore is the very 
bane of pleafure, and that this fpice of 
life, taken in too large dofcs, lofes by 
8 degree* 
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degrees all relifh and flavour. The irritSK 
bility of the organs of fenfe, thq keen fe^U 
ing of the joys of life, grow in^tpercepti^ 
b]y blunt : all enjoyments aiTunfie an uni- 
form appearance, and the nipA fludied atr» 
teoopts to vary them cannot hide their 
infipjid famenefs. Dame Richildaj in virtue 
of her wavering di^ofition, was the firft to 
peijceive thefc inconveniences : flie became* 
iporofci haughty, cold, and at length grew* 
jealpus.. Neither did her lord and matter 
wy longer feel his former raptures : a kind 
of fpleen weighted heavy on his foyls the 
glance of love was dimmed in his eyes 5^ 
iJiat cwfcience, with which he h^d hereto-. 
fore hypocritically %orted, began now to 
renaonftrate la a ferious manner. Scruples ■. 
for having murdered his firft y?ifc apofej 
he <^en named her with regret; and jfin* . 
oere praife : And the proverb lays, that it 
is a fign of ill blood in a fecond marriage, 
when the virtues of the dear departed 
wife are too often brought forward. Dif- 
putcs witlv dame Richilda often came on 

the 
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die carpet ; and he fbmetimes told her ta 
her hccy that fhe was the author of all his 
calamines. 

• We can no longer live together/ 
laid hty as they were canying on one of 
their matrimonial debates ; ' my confcience 
' prefles me to expiate my fins. I muit 

* needs fet out on a pilgrimage for Jeru- 

* falem> and vifit die holy fepulchre^ to try 

* whether I can diere retrieve repoie of 

* heart.* — No fooner laid than done. Ri- 
childa made but a faint oppofidon to the 
propofal. Earl Gombald prepared for his 
departure, made his wiU> took a cold leave, 
and fet forward on his pilgrimage. Before 
a year had pafTed^ news was brought to Bra-» 
bant that the Earl had died in Syria of the 
plague, without the confbladon of having 
expiated his fins at the holy fepukhrCr 
The Countefs received thefe tidings with 
great compofure of mind ; flie neverthele& 
obferved ftriftly all the rules of decoram r 
Ihc wept, mourned, half fmothered her^ 
felf m crape, and caufed a fumptuous monu- 
ment 
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ment tx) be erefted to her departed lord of 
beloved memory, on which weeping genii, 
widi torches extinguifhed, and urns full of 
tears, appeared in throngs. A fly obferver 
of mankind has however long fince re- 
marked, that young widows are like green 
wood, which burns at one end, while the 
water oozes out by drops at the othen The 
heart of the Countefs Richilda could not 
long remain without employments and 
mourning fo heightened her charms, that 
multi^es crouded to behold the lovely 
widow. Many knights of adventure re- 
paired to her court to try their fortune ia 
filhing for the rich prize : flie found plenty 
of adorers, and the court parafites were foon 
brought into wind again on the fubjeft of 
her beauty. All this buftle of flattery 
gave great fatisfadtion to the vain woman: 
but as flie would fain be certain that the 
finger of rime, m the courfe of fifteen years> 
had not rubbed out any of her charms, flie 
confulted her faithfiil advifer, the magic 
mirror. But what was her horror and 

difmayt 
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difmay, when, upon drawing up die (ilken 
curtain, a ftrange form appeared before her 
eyes, beautiful as one of the Graces, full of 
foftnefs and innocence, the moft lovely of 
female angels ! — but of herfelf the image 
had not one trait. The beautiful widow 
fell into a paroxyfm of rage at this unex- 
pe6ted anfwer 5 and the mirror was very 
near paying dear for its indifcretionj — nei- 
ther ought you to blame the lady too. 
harfhly, fuppofing (he had taken fevere ven- 
geance J for when a woman has no other 
talent except her beauty, fhe c^n never 
be fo deeply mortified, as when the un- 
flattering friend on the toilette announces 
the irrecoverable lofs of that which confU^ 
tuted the fole value of her exiflence, 
. Dame Richilda, inconfolable on account 
of her new difcovery, conceived a mortal 
iiatred againft the innocent beauty, whom 
fhe found in pofTeflion of the prerogative 
ihe had arrogated to herfelf. She impreflfed 
the lovely features deep on h^r memory, 
and enquired with great diligence after the 
c poffelTor 
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poflcflbr of them. The difcovery coft but 
little trouble : fhe foon found by the de^ 
fcription that her ftep-daughter Blanca 
had earried off from her the palm of beauty* 
Satan immediately infmuated into Her heart 
the idea of deftroying this fair bloflbm, 
which might have adorned the garden of 
Eden itfelf. With this purpofe the cruel 
woman fent for Sambul, the court phyfician : 
^Sttr giving him a preferved pomegranate 
appkj and counting fifty pieces of gold into 
his hand, fhe faid, * Prepare this apple for 
" me in fuch a way, that one half fhall be 
** perfectly harmlefs, while the other is fb 
^* impregnated with poifon, that whofoever 
*' eats of it may die in a few moments/ 
The Jew flxoked his beard, and with great 
complacency flowed the gold m his purfe» 
promifmg to do as the bad woman had 
<;ommanded him. He took a fharp needlcy 
bored three holes in the pomegranate applei 
and poured a flrong liquor into them. As 
foon as the Countefs had got the prepared 
apple into her pofTeffion, fhe mounted her 

fteecb 
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ftced, and widi few attendants trotted to die 
remote caftle where the virgin, her daugh« 
ter Blanc?, refided. On her way fhc fent 
off a meffenger before, to fay that the 
Countefs Richilda was on the road to vifit 
the young lady, and to weep widi her over 
the lofs of her father. 

This mei&ge fet the whole caftle in- 
to an uproar : the corpulent duenna wad- 
dled about the houfe, up ftairs and down, 
fet all the brooms in motion, had the floors 
fcrubbed, the cobwebs deftroyed, the din- 
ing-room fet fai order, and the kitchen 
heated as hot as an oven: ihe puihed 
and fcoldcd the lazy maids ; bawled out her 
orders widi fierce impatience, like the cap- 
tain of a privateer when he fnuffs a rich 
merchant-man afar off j but Blanca modeftly 
dreffed herfelf in the colour of innocence, 
and when fhe heard the horfes trotting up 
to the gates, flew out to meet her mother, 
and received her with great relpedt and 
affeftion. At the very firit fight the Counr 
tefs jfound the original feven times more 
beautiful than the copy in the mirror, and 
^ withal 
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withal fo prudent, fo fenfible, and fo accom- 
^lUhed! All this weighed heavy on her 
heart : but the fnake concealed her poifon 
deep in her bofom, made a (hew of friend- 
fhip, complained of the hard-hearted papa, 
for depriving her, during his life-time, of 
the charming fociety of her daughter; and 
promifed from this time fordi to treat her 
with true maternal afFedtion. The dwarfs 
foon fet die tables, and ferved up a fump- 
tuous dinner. At the defert the houie* 
keeper fent in the fineft fruit from the cafUe 
garden ; neverthelefs Richilda found it in- 
lipid, and ordered her fervants to bring 
her a pomegranate apple, a fruit with 
which, as fhe faid, fhe was accuftomed to 
clofe every meal. The fervant prefented 
it on a filver falver; (he divided it with 
great grace, and offered half to the beau- 
tiful Blanca, in token of her afFedion. As 
foon as the pomegranate apple was eaten, 
the mother fet out with her attendants, and 
rode homewards. Not long after her depar- 
ture a pain came acrofs the heart of die 

young^ 
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young lady, her.rofy cheeks grew pale, evety 
limb of her delicate frame quivered, her 
nerves twitched and ftarted, her fair eyes 
became dim, and clofed in the endlefs fleep 
pfdeath, 

Alas ! what forrow and heart-breaking 
rent the walls of the caftle, upon die 
death of the beautiful Blanca, who had been 
plucked in her faireft bloom by an auda- 
cious hand, like a rofe with its hundred 
leaves, merely becaufe ihe w^ the orna- 
ment of the garden ! The decent duenna 
rained fhowers of tears, like a fwolen * 
Iponge, whea all its moifture is preffed out 
by a violent fqueeze. The joiner dwar& 
made a coiHn of deal, with filver .j>late3 
and handles -, and, that they might not be 
at once deprived of the fight of their be- 
loved miftrefs, they fixed a glafs window 
in the top 3 the maids prepared a ihroud 
of the fineft Brabant linen, dreffed thq 
corpfe in it, placed the crown of virgir 
nity, a chafte garland of myrdes, on the 
head^ and with funereal pomp carried .the 

bier 
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bier into the chapel, where the father fa- 
criflan took charge of the foul, and founded 
the mournful muffled bell from morning 
till the late hour of midnight. 

Meantime Donna Richilda arrived well- 
pleafed, at her place of refidence. The 
fiirft thing ihe did was to repeat her quef- 
tion to the mirror : when fhe had drawn 
up the curtain with fear and trembling, fhe 
beheld, with heartfelt fatisfaftion and a face 
of triumph, her own image reinflated, but 
large fpots of ruft had fettled on the bur- 
nifhed furface, and deformed it, as the pits 
and feams pf the fmall-pox a virgin's coun- 
tenance. * Where is the harm of that ?* — ^ 
thought the Countefs to herfelf— * betfer 
they fhould be on the^ mirror than mjij 
face : it may flill ferve for a looking-glaisf 
and renders me fecure of my prerogative.' 
We commonly firft learn to value a good 
thing properly, when we are on the eve of 
lofing it. The beaudful Richilda had 
often fufFered years to pafs away without 
queftioning the mirror i now fhe did not 

omit 
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omit a fingle day. She repeatedly enjoyed 
the pleafure of offering a lacrifice to the 
idol of her own beauty j but one day, as 
ihe drew up the curtain for this very pur- 
pofe, there appeared again — O wonder upon 
wonders !— before her eyes ; the form and 
features of the beautiful Blanca. At this 
fight a fainting fit came faft upon the en- 
vious woman j but fhe took out her fmcl- 
ling-botde jull in time, and the qualm paff- 
cd off by the help of the harrihom. She 
muftered all her flrength, to look whether 
her fancy had deceived her, but was loon 
iatL)fied that there was no illufion in the 
cale. 

She immediately fet to hatch a new 
fcheme of villainy. Sambul, the court 
phyfician, was fummoned, and thusad- 
dreffed by the Countefs, in a tone of great 
anger : * Thou Ihamelefs deceiver ! thou 

* perverfe Jew! doft thou hold me fo 
« cheap as to dare to mock me ? Did I not 
« dcfire thee fo to prepare a pomegranate 

* apple, that to cat it fliould be inflant 

' deadi? 
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^ death ? and haft thou not charged it 'with 
^ balfamoflife? For this thy traitor's beard 
** and Jew's ears fhall afliiredly pay/ 
Sambul the phyfician, much terrified at 
-this addrefs from his miftrefs, thus an- 
^Iwered and laid : ' Ah^ woe is me ! what 
^ evil has befallen me ? for I know not 
-* how I have incurred your diipleafure, 
^ gracious lady: what you ordered I 

* have punftually performed; if my art 
' has failed, I myfelf am innocent of the 
^ cauft/ The lady feemed to be fome- 
iwhsit appeafed by this anfwer, and pro- 
xieeded : . * For this tiijie thy crime Ihall 
^ be forgiven thee, under condition that 

* thou prepareft me an odoriferous foap, 

* which fhall infallibly perform what the 
^ pomegranate apple has failed to do/ 
The phyfician promifed his utmoft, and 
Ihe again counted out to him fifty pieces 
of gold> and difmifled him. In a few days 
he brought the Countefs a deadly compo- 
fition. She immediately flimilhed out her 

Vol. L D nurfe. 
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nutfe, a crafty woman, with a box with ped^ 
lar's wares, fine yarn, thread, needles, fccnt?- 
ed pomatum, fmelling-botdes, and marbled 
Ibap-bails with red and blue veins, and 
bade her go to her daughter Blanca forth* 
with, and try to pals the poifoned foap 
into her hands, for which fhe pronnifcd her 
a great reward The venal creature repair- 
ed to the young lady, who, unfulpidous 
of fraud, fuffered herfelf to be perfuaded 
to buy the foap, which, as the woman faid, 
would preferve the beauty of the fkin to ex- 
treme old age. She ventured to make a trid 
of it without the knowledge of her duenna. 
Meantime the hafc ftep-mother afliduovifly 
confulted the rufty mirror, and conjeftured, 
from its condition, that her plan muft have 
fucceeded, for the fpots had fpread over 
the whole furface, juft as if it had been 
corroded by aqua forfis j and only an in- 
difthift (hadow, which could not be re* 
ferred to any perfon, appeared upon the 
dull face. The lofs of the mirror went to 
4 her 
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her heart; but fhe did not think it too dear 
a purchafe for the reputation of being the 
firft beautjr in the country. 

The empty woman enjoyed for a time 
this imaginary fatisfaflion, till a ftranger 
kni^t arrived at her court, who, during 
his journey, had (topped at the Countefs 
Blanca's caftle, where he had found her, 
not in the burying vault, but at her toilette, 
and was fo charmed by her beauty as to 
choofe her for the lady of liis heart. De- 
jQrous to amufe the Countefs of Brabant, 
and to fliew himfelf off in the lifts, and 
never imagining that the mother could 
be jealous of her daughter, he threw his 
iron glove down upon the table at a feaft 
when he was wanii with wine, adding, 
* Whoever refufes to acknowledge Blanca 
^ of Lowen for the handfomeft lady in 
' Brabant, let him take up the glove, in 
^ token that he will break a ferious lance 
^ to-morrow for the honour of a knight.' 
The whole court was highly fcandalized at 
ihLs inaccuracy of the Gafcon; each ftyled 
D 2 him 
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him fecretly Sir Blockhead and Knight 
Gander. Richilda turned pale, on hearing 
Blanca was come to life again : the chal- 
lenge was a mortal wound to her heart; 
yet fhe forced a gracious fmile, and ap- 
proved the defiance, in hopes that the 
knights of her court would all eagerly 
fnatch at the glove. But no one advancing 
for the ftranger had an hardy look was firm 
built and had large raw bones, fhe drew a 
difmal face, and all prefent could perceive 
her fecret vexation. This melted her faith- 
ful fenefchal fo that he took up the iron 
glove : but at the morrow's tilt the Gafcon, 
after an hard match, obtained the viftory^ 
and received his knighdy recompence from 
the hands of Richilda, who was on the 
point of dying with chagrin. 

She firft difcharged her rage on the 
phyfician Sambul: he was thrown into a 
tower, and put in chains. Without fur- 
ther hearing, the merjcilefs woman had his 
reverend beard plucked out hair by hair, 
flnd both his ears clipped clofe to his Jiead. 

After 
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After the violence of her firft ftorm was 
over> and the ftep-mother had confuderec^ 
that her daughter Blanca would neverthe- 
lefe triumph over her, unlefs fhc fhould 
lucceed in cutting her off by fraud — for 
her father's will had deprived her of all 
power over his daughter — fhe wrote to the 
young lady in as tender a drain, and tefti- 
fied as much maternal joy for her reco- 
very, as if every letter had been diftated 
by the heart. Thi^letter fhe gave to her 
coitfdante the nurfe, ordering l^er to 
carry it to the imprifoned do£tor, with a 
billet,' wherein thefe words were written : 

* Enclofe in this letter death and perdition 

* for the peribn that firft opens it. As 

* thou valueft thy life, beware of deceiving 

* me a third time.' Sambul the Jew 
hefitated what he Ihould do, and for a 
while fingered the chain with a thoughtful 
air, as if he was repeating his Jewifh Pa- 
ter Nofters link by Imk. At laft the 
love of life, though in a gloomy dungeon, 
withr an head clipped of ears, and a chin 

D 3 without 
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without a beard, feemed to outweigh aU 
other confiderations, and he promifed to 
obey. The Countefe fent off the letter by 
a well-mounted poft> who made many 
grimaces at his arrival, as if to intimate 
that the letter contained wonderful tidings, 
but he would not tell whence he came. 
The young lady, eager to learn the con- 
tents, haftily broke the feal, read a few 
lines, fell lifelefs backwards upon the fophd) 
clofed her azure eyes, and gave up the 
ghoft. The bloody ftep-mother after- 
wards heard no more of her daughter j 
and though Ihe often difpatched meflengqr* 
to enquire, liiey conftantly brought word 
back that the young lady never more 
awaked out of her deadly fleep. 

Thus had the beautiful Blanca been 
thrice deftroyed, and thrice buried, in con- 
fequence of the fnares of this odious wo^ 
man. After the dwarfs of her court had 
the firft time laid her in her long homCj 
and the prayers and maffes for her foul 
were appointed, they kept conftant watch 

along 
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along with the maids befide. the yault, and 
often peeped through the window in the 
Gofiinj in order to enjoy the fight of their 
beloved miftrefe, till corruption ftiould de- 
ftroy her form : but to their aftonilhment 
they perceived that in a few days the pale 
cheeks were tinged with a gentle red, the 
withered lips began to glow again, and 
fixm afterwards the young lady opened her 
eyes. As foon as the attendants perceived 
this, they joyfully removed the cofRn-lid : 
die beautiful Blanca arofe, and filendy won- 
dered ac feeing herfelf in a burying vault, 
and her attendants in deep mourning. Slitt 
haflily quitted the dreary manfion, and like 
Eurydice tottered with trembling knees 
from die realm of fhadows to the reviving 
fight of day. 

Do&or Sambul was in faft a pious 
Ifraelice, in whom was no guile, except 
when a fort of prediledion for the noble 
metals a litde ftretched the folds of his 
narrow confcience. The pomegranate 
apple given him by the Countcfs brought 
D 4 «> 
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ta his mind Evc*s unfortunate apple in- 
Paradife, as alfo the golden apple from 
the garden of the Hefperides, which in- 
troduced contention between three. god- 
defles, and proved the ruin of a noble 
metropolis. — ^This,' thinks he to himfeli^ 

* is furely mifchief enough to be done 

* in the world by a brace of apples ; the 
' third fliall not increafe the guilt of the 

* apple tribe/ Inftead therefore of thepoi- 
fon, which he was bid to conceal in it, he 
only impregnated one half with a narcotic 
eflence, that benumbed the fenfes without 
deftroying life. In the fame manner he 
proceeded the fecond time with the ball of 
foap, only increafing the quantity of opi- 
um ; fo that as the lady did not awake 
fo foon as at firfl:, the dwarfs conceived 
fhe was ftone dead. They therefore car- 
ried her to the grave, and carefully watch- 
ed over her, till fhe revived, to the great 
joy of her houfehold. 

Blanca's guardian angel perceived the 
danger wliich threatened the life of his 

foffet:- 



R I C H I L D A. 57 

fofter-daughter, when the fear of death 
made the phyfician adlually refolve to 
commit the crime required of him. He 
therefore dipt unfeen into the dungeon, 
and entered into a violent conflict with 
the Jew's foul, in which, after an hard 
wreftling match, he proved victorious, 
and extorted from the vanquifhed fpirit 
the refolution to facrifice the neck of the 
' Jew's body to his confcientioufnefs, with 
as much firmnefs as he had done his 
beard and both his ears. By virtue of 
his chemical (kill, the Ifraelite reduced the 
quinteflence of the benumbing liquor into 
a volatile fait, which fliould be immediately 
diflblved and abforbed by the open air> 
with this he befmeared the letter to the 
beautiful Blanca : As fhe read it, the whole 
atmofphere around her acquired a ftupify- 
ing quality, fo that fhe all the while in- 
haled the exalted fpirit of opium with her 
breath. The efFeft was fo violent, that 
die apparent death of the body remained 
longer than ever ; and the impatient 
D 5 ^ duenna. 
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duenna, in total defpair of the refurrec- 
tion of her young lady, performed her ex- 
equies a third time. 

While the houfehold was bufy in this 
mournful ofEce, the foneral bell tolling, all 
the while, a young pilgrim came >q) to 
the mourners : he went into the chapel, 
kneeled down before the altar, and per- 
formed his devotions. His name was 
Godfrey of Ardennej he was fon of Teu- 
tebald the Bloodthirfly, againfk whom ho- 
ly mother church had thundered an ana- 
thema and ipurned him from her bofom : 
he died under the curie, and was therefore 
well finged in the flames of purgatory* 
Feeling fer more warm than comfortaUie 
in his birth, he earneftly folicited the 
angel at the gate to let him out a 
litde to breathe fome frelh air, and to 
inform his friends what torments he was 
fuffering. The petitition was readily 
granted, on his promife to return at an ap- 
pointed hour : for in thofe days the police 
of the worjd below was very lax i the 

fouls 
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fouk of the departed roamed in fhoak about 
riiis upper world, paid nofturnal vifits to the 
relations whom they had left behind, and 
were at perfedt liberty to chat with them 
during pleailire. Now-a-days they are kept 
dofe penned up, and are not fufFered to go 
xambling abroad, to the terror and molefta- 
tion of the living. Teutebald made the belt 
poflible life of his furlough ; he appeared 
tiiree fucceffive nights to his virtuous widow, 
waked her out of a comfortable nap' 
by touching the bade of her hand with 
the tip of his red-hot finger, and faid, 

* My dear wife, have pity upon your poor 

* departed huftand, who is enduring the 

* pains of the antichamber of hell ; re- 

* concile me to the holy church, and re- 

* leafe my miferabk foul, fo Ihall mercy 

* be ihewn to you hereafter/ The widow 
took thefe words to heart, gave herfon aa 
account of the vifion, prefented him with 
jewels and precious ftones ; and the duti- 
ful youth took the pilgrim's flatf^ittjus 
hand> walked barefoot to Rome^ 
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tained a difpenfation for his fadietJ, under 
condition that he fhoidd hear mafs at every 
church on his way honne. He took a vndt' 
circuity in. order to vifit the greater num- 
ber of holy places, and fo he.paffed through> 
Brabant. 

. When the pious pilgrim had difcharged 
his vow, and dropped a charitable dona-- 
tion into the poor's box, , he afked the- 
brother facriftan why the chapel was hung^ 
in blacky and what all this apparatus of for- 
row fignified. The facriftan explained ta 
hini every thing at length that had hap- 
pened to the beautiful Blanca^ through the' 
wicked fnares of her ftep-mother. There- 
upon Godfrey marvelled greatly, and faid, 
Mf it be permitted to fee the lady's 
' corpfe,. lead me forthwith to the vault, 

* With God's leave, I may perhaps re- 

* call her to life, if her foul be yet ini 

* her body. T have a relic from the 
f hands of the holy father, — it is a Iplintef' 

* from Eliiha's ftaiF,; --which deftroys for- 

* eery, and repells every invafion of the: 

' rights. 
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* rights of nature.* The facriftan inftandy 
brought him to the watchful dwarfs, and they 
rejoiced exceedingly at the words of the pil- 
grini : they condufted him into the vault, 
and Godfrey was charmed at the fight of 
the beautiful alabafter flatue through the 
glafs window in the coffin. The lid being 
taken ofi^, he ordered all the mourners but 
the dwarfs to withdraw; pulled out his 
refic, and laid it on the heart of the then 
clay-cold damfel. In a few moments 
the breath of life returned into the pale 
tad wan body. The virgin wondered 
much at feeing the youthful ftranger be- 
fore her; and the overjoyed dwarfs took 
the wonder-working maj;i for an angel of 
heaven, Godfrey declared to the awi^en- 
ed Blanca who he was, and the pdafon of 
his pilgrimage : Ihe in her tafn related 
her misfortunes, and tjie perfecutions of her 
relentlefs jftep-mojjler. ^ You will never,** 
fcid Godfrey,"^ efcape the fangs of theveno- 

* raous fpidcr, unlefs you follow my coun- 

* fel :— Renaain yet awhile in this vault^^ 

' that 
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* that it may not be fpread abroad that you 

* are alive. I will compleat my pilgrimiage, 

* and return forthwith^ carry you to my 
' mother at Ardcnne, and, if God permit, 

* take vengeance on your murdcrefs.* The 
counfelwas well-pleafing to the beautiful 
Blanca : the noble pilgrim took his leave> 
and laid in feigned words to the houfe- 
hold that crowded round him as he came 
fbrtfi, ' The corpfe of your miftrefs will 

* never grow warm again : the fountain of 

* life is dried up— gone is gone, and dead 

* is dead!' — ^The feithfiil dwarfe, whcSi 
were in the fecret, kept clofe dieir lips r 
they provided their lady with meat and 
drink in private, kept watch as before 
over the grave,, and waited anxioufly for 
the return of the pilgrim. 

Godfrey made hafle to Ardenne, em- 
braced his mother, and feeling tired by 
his journey, went early to bed, and quickly 
and lighdy fell afleep, with his head full 
of the beautiful Blanca. His father ap- 
peared to him in a dream^ and faid> 

. widx 
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with a chearful countenance, that he waa. 
releafed out of purgatoiy> and announced 
fuccefi in the undertaking he meditated. 
Early in the morning Godfrey equipped 
himielf as a knight, called his fquires 
to him, begged his mother's blefEng, 
and fet off. He Ipeedily performed his 
journeys and hearing the funeral bell 
tolling in die caille of the beautiful Blanca 
at the hour of midnight, he alighted, threw 
his pilgrim's garment over his armour> 
and performed his devotions in the ch^L 
The dwarfe on the look-out no Iboner 
beheld the pilgrim kneeling before the 
altar, than they ran down into the vault 
to bear the glad tidings to their lady. 
She caft off her fhroud, and when mafe 
was over, and the facriftan and prieft had 
hurried out of the chill church to their 
warm beds, the charming maid af- 
cended from the habitation of ^th)^^*i4ead> 
widi joyous heart -beating, as the ble£^ 
will arife out of the dark manfion of 
the grave at the laft trump. But when 

the 
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the virtuous maiden found herfelf in the 
arms of a young man, fear and terror fell 
upon her; and fhe faid, with a bafhful 
and blufliing countenance, * Take heed 

* what you do, young man ; queftion your 

* heart whether it be upright, or a de- 

* ceiver : if you abufe the confidence I 
^ repofe in you. Heaven, be affured, will 
' purfue you with its vengeance/ The 
knight modeftly replied, * I call the holy 
' Virgin to witnefs the purity of my in- 
tentions; and may the curfe of God 

* overtake me, if one evil thought dwell in 

* my foul !' Thereupon Blanca mounted . 
behind him in confidence^ and Godfrey 
conduced her to Ardenne to his mother^ 
who received her with the utmoft tender- 
nefs, and watched over her as carefully as 
though fhe had been her own born daugh- 
ter. The foft fympathetic feelings of love 
foon awaked between the hearts of the 
youtMul knight and the beautiful Blanca : 
die affeftionate mother and the whole court 
concurred in wilhing to fee the mutual af- 
fection of the noble pair fealcd, as foon as 

poffible. 
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poflible, by the holy facrament of mar- 
riage. But Godfrey remembered that he 
had promifed his miftrefs vengeance : he 
therefore left his refidence amid the wed- 
ding preparations, and repaired to Brabant 
to the Countefs Richilda, who was ftill 
bufied about her fecond choice ; but being 
no longer able to obtain the advice of the 
mirror, had never come to a refolution. 

As foon as Godfrey of Ardenne arrived 
at court, his fine perfon drew upon him 
the Countefs*s eyes, and fhe preferred him 
to all the nobles. He flyled himfelf the 
Knight of the Tomb, and this was all Ihc 
had to objedt to him : ftic wifhed him a 
more agreeable tide j for life had ftill fo 
many charms for her, that the thought of 
the grave always threw her into a fit of 
Ihuddering. She, however, contrived to 
interpret the appellation of the knight of 
Ardenne as referring to the holy fepulchre :> 
fhe fuppofed him to have made a pilgri- 
mage to Jerufalem ; and fo, without any 
further enquiry, let him pafs for Knight 

of 
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of the Holy Sepulchre. After flie had held 
a council with her heart concerning the 
budding paflion, Ihe found Sir Godfrey to 
predominate over all and lingular the er- 
rantry that came and went j and fo Ihc fet 
about to entangle him in the deceitful 
meflies of coquettry. She was well Ikilled 
in the art of renovating the charms of 
youth: what was withered fhe laboured 
to conceal) and Ihe buried what was de- 
parted in a delicate fhroud of the fineft 
Brufiels lace. Meantime fhe did not 
i&il to make the moll alluring ^vances 
towards her Endymion. She tried to fpur 
hdm on by every kmd of ftratagem. She 
now put on the flately robe, richer than 
Dame Juno is acciaflomed to wear on 
gala-days on the lofty mount Olympus j 
jfhe now tripped light as one of the Graces, 
in a feducing dilhabillef :«fometime$ fhe 
contrived a tete-a-tete belidte a fountain in 
the pleafure garden, where marble Naiads 
dalhed, from their urns, a filverftream in- 
to the capacious bafon i fometimes it was 

a con- 
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^ confidential promenade, arm in arm, be- 
neath the light of the friendly moon, poured 
trough an arch of melancholy yew that 
5>ver-lpread the walk -, and fometimes fhe 
would try, in the fhady bower, to move 
by her lute the tendereft ftrings in the 
heart of the liftening knight to a kindred 
vibration. 

One rime Godfrey, during a fentimen- 
tal interview, haflily dafped hei* knees in a 
feemingtranfport: 'Ceafe,' faidhe, 'ceale, 

* cruel fair, to rend my heart by your pow- 

* erfiil Ipclk, and excite (lumbering defires 

* that bewilder my brain : hopelefs love is 
^ more bitter hr than death/ Richilda 
raifed him, with a gende fmile, in hec 
ihowy arms, and replied, with foft per- 
fuaiivc accent, ^ Why fo defpairing, pooc 

* hopelefs youth: are you too inexpe- 

* rienced to feel the fympathies of love 

* that flow towards you, wave after wave, 

* from my bofom ? Receive then the con- 

* feflion from my mouth, fince the Ian- 

* guage of the heart is unintelligible to 

^ you. 
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^ you. What hinders us to unite the for- 

* tunes of our lives ?' * Alas V faid God-' 
frey, fighing and prefling Richilda's velvet 
hand to his lips, ^ your kindnefs tranlports 
' me i but you know not the vow by which 
' I am bound, to receive no wife but from 

* my mother's hand, and not even to quit 

* this afFeftionate parent till I have per- 
^ formed the lafl: filial duties, and clofcd 
^ her dymg eyes. Can you not refolve, dear 
^ miftrefs of my heart, to leave your court, 
^ and follow me to Ardenne, and make 
' me the happieft of mankind ?'-^The 
Countefs took little time to confider ; fhe 
confented to all her inamorato defired. She 
did not indeed much relifh the propofal of 
quitting Brabant, and leaft of all the mo- 
ther^in-Iaw, whom fhe confidered as a bur- 
thenfome appendage 5 — but love overcomes 
all things. 

The bridal proceflion was got ready in 
great hafle i the perfons to attend her were 
appointed, and Sambul the phyfician, beard- 
lefs and without ears as he was, paraded 

among 
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among the train. The fly Richilda had 
taken off his fetters, and gracioiifly reftored 
him to the rank of a favourite, for fhc 
hoped by his help, in good time, to make out 
a paflport for the worthy oki lady to hea- 
ven, and then to return with her hufl^and to 
Brabant, The venerable matron received 
her fon and fuppofed daughter with courdy 
etiquette. She feemed highly to approve 
the choice of the Knight of the Tomb, and 
every means to haften the nuptials were 
put in pradice. The happy day arrived, 
and dame Richilda, habited like the queen 
of the fairies, moved into the faloon 
where the ceremony was to be performed, 
ardendy wifhing that the hours had wings. 
Meantime a page entered, and whilpered 
fomething into the bridegroom's ear with 
a fiifpicious air. Godfrey clafped liis hands 
together in feeming horror, and faid aloud, 
/ Haplefs youth ! who fliall open the dance 
* with thee on thy nuptial day, now a blood- 
' thirfly hand has murdered thy bride i' 
^ He then turned to the Countefs, and faid, 

* Know, 
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* Know, beautiful Richilda, that I had giveil 

* a dower to twelve virgins, who were to 

* advance to the wedding altar along widi 
^ us ; and the faireft arrtong them has been 

* murdered, out of jealoufy, by an unna- 

* tural mother : fay what punilhmcnt this 
^ Ihocking crime demands?* Richilda, 
chagrined at an accident that feemed to delay 
her wifhes, or at kaft t6*caft a gloom over 
the aufpicious day, faid with difpleafure, 

* Oh, frightful deed ! the cruel mother de- 
^ ferves, in the place of her fhe has mur- 

* dered, to open the bridal dance with the 

* unhappy youth in red-hot iron Ihoes. 

* This would be balm for die wounds of 

* his heart; for revenge, like love, is fweet/ 

* Amen! a righteous fentence,* returned 
Godfrey, * fo be it !' — The whole court 
applauded the Countefs's juft judgment; 
and the witlings prefumed to declare, 
one and all, diat the queen who went 
to Solomon for a cargo of wildom, 
could not have pronounced a better de- 
cree. 

In 
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In a moment the lofty folding-doors of 
the neighbouring apartment, where the altar 
was erefted, flew open ; there appeared the 
female angel, the beautiful Blanca, attired 
in wedding robes ; as fhe leaned upon one 
of the twelve virgins, fhe looked at the 
terrible ftep-mother, but caft down her 
eyes immediately. Richilda's blood flopped 
in her veins 5 — fhe fank to the ground, as 
if flruck with lightening — a cloud over- 
spread her fenfes— and there fhe lay, 
motionlefs and flifF. But the fmelling- 
bottles of the ladies of the court quickly 
poured fuch a fhower offpirit of lavender 
over her, that her vital fpirits coUefted 
themfelves again, fore againft her will. 
Then the Knight of the Tomb addreffed a 
fermon to her, of which every word cut her 
to the Ibul ; after which he led the beau- 
tiiful Blanca to the altar, where the bifhop, 
in his lawn fleeves, joined the charming 
pair, together with the twelve apportioned 
virgins and their lovers. 

The ceremony being ended, the whole 
\ bridal 
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bridal train moved into the ball-room. The 
blackfmith dwarfs had in the mean time 
forged, widi great Ipeed and dexterity, a 
pair of fhoes of burnilhed fteel : they now 
carried them to the heardi, fliovelled up the 
coals, and heated the ihining flippers to 
a bright cherry red Then Gunzelin, the 
ftout Gafcon knight, came forward to open 
the ball with the viper; and, though Ihc 
earneftly declined the honour, neither 
prayers nor ftruggles were of the leafl: avail. 
He took her up in his finewy arms, the 
dwarfs fitted on the glowing ftioes, and Gun- 
•zelin ikimmed her fo rapidly along the 
floor, that the boards hiffed as fl>e moved 
on, and her delicate feet were fo wm fihged 
SiS never afterwards to be Rubied with 
corns; meantime the muficrafes iblew fo 
loud a blaft v/ith their horns, that all her 
wailing and weeping was drowned by the 
boifterous tune. After many a cut and 
caper, the nimble knight turned his 
partner, who had never danced fo warra 
a hornpipe before, clear out of the room 

dowa 
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lown ftairs, into a dark dungeon, where die 
[inner had time and leifure enough to repent 
of her fins. Sambul the phyfician quickly 
boiled a precious falve, which cured the 
blifters, and eafed her pain. 
' Godfrey of Ardenne and the beautiful 
Blanca lived as happy as Adam and Eve 
in Paradife ; they amply rewarded Sambul 
the phyfician, who, contrary to the prac- 
tice of his colleagues, refufed to kill where 
he fafely might Moreover, his integrity 
was recorded in heaven for a blefling. His 
race flouriihes ftill, after an hundred gene- 
rations : one of hispofterity, the Jew Samuel 
Stoibul, ftands cxahed, like a cedar of the 
houfe of IfraeJ, in the prefence of his Ma-. 
jcfty the Enipg,ij)r of Morocco j and in 
the charaftef of prime minifter he livcf 
to this day, in happinefs and honour, 
bating a few baftinadoes on the foles of his 
feet. 
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The books 

OF THE 

CHRONICLES OF 
THE THREE SISTERS. 

BOOK THE FIRST. 

THERE was a rich and noble Baron 
who fquandered away his money and 
eftates, his goods and chattels: he lived 
like a prince, kept open houfe every day, 
and all day long. Whofoever fent in his 
name, knight or fquire^ whether of high 
or low degree, was feafted and entertained 
for three fuccelfive days; and all his 
guefts were fure to go light-hearted away. 
He was fond of chefs and hazard; his 
court fwarmed with comely and high-bom 
pages, befides footmen and attendants in 
gorgeous livery; his ftud was filled with 
choice horfes, and his kennels with well- 
Jbred hounds. All this extravagance melted 
^ down 
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down his treafures. He mortgaged town 
after town, fold his jewels and plate, and 
at laft turned away his fervants, and fhot 
his dogs. Of all his property and wealth 
there remained only an old caftle, fituated 
clofe by a foreft, a virtuous wife, and three 
beautiful daughters. To this caftle he 
retired, forfaken by all the world : the Ba- 
roncfs, with the help of her three daughters, 
was obliged to look after the kitchen j and, 
as they had never ftudied the art of 
cookery, the beft they could do was to 
boil potatoes. Papa was ill fatisfied with 
fuch plain and wholefome fare : he grew 
peevifti and fretfiil j he would often bawl 
and Iwear fo loud^ that the naked walls of 
the void and Ipacious manfion re-echoed 
to the roar. One fine fiimmer's morn- 
ing he took up his hunting-fpear in a 
fit of Ipleen, and fet out for the wood, 
in hopes of killing a fallow-deer, and pro- 
curing himfelf a more favoury meal. 

There had long gone about the country 

furmifes and reports of this foreft being en- 

£ 2 chanted* 
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chanted. Many a traveller was known to hav^ 
been bewildered in it, and fome had never ' 
returned, having either been ftrangled by 
malignant gnomes. Or torn in pieces by wild 
beafts. The Baron had neither faith nor fear 
of invifible powers ; he went on boldly, 
crofling hill and dale, and forcing his way 
through bufties and thickets, but could ftart 
no game. Finding tiimfelf weary, he fate 
down under a fpacious oak, took a few cold 
potatoes and a little fait out of his hunt- 
ing-pouch, withihe intention of eating his 
dinner here. Before he fell to, he chanced 
to lift up his eyes, when, behold, he faw 
a monftrous bear ftalking towards him. 
The Baron ihuddered at the fight: he 
could not fly, and he was not provided 
with weapons for bear-hunting. In his 
diftrefs he took his hunting-fpear in his 
hand, and fet himfelf in a pofture of de- 
fence. The monfter advanced ftill nearer ; 
but at laft flopped fhort, and growled out 
intelligibly the following falutation : * So, 
* ihou art plundering my honey - tree, 

^ audacioui 
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^ audacious robber ! but be afliired diy life 

* Ihall pay for thy infolence.' -r- ' Pray 

* do not eat me, Mr. Bear ; I have no in- 

* tention of ftealing your honey : I am no 

* thief, but a tme and honourable knight. 

* If your appetite is keen, take pot-luck, 

* I pray you, and be my gu'eft to-day.* 
He dien diflied liis potatoes in his cap, 
and politely handed them towards the bcrar. 
But thebeaft difdained the Baron's fare, and 
growled again, in great wrath, ^ Do not 

* think to redeem thy life at fo poor a 

* purchafe; but promife me thy eldeft 

* daughter, Wulfilda, to wife this inftant, 

* clfe I will eat thee up/ The Baron, in 
Ac anguifh of his diftrefs, would have 
promifed the amorous bear his three daugh- 
ters, with his wife into the bargain, had he 
dcfired them,— for neceflity, you know, has 
Jio law. * She fhall be yours. Sir Bear,' 
faid the hunter, who now began to recover 
himfelf i * but only under this condition, 
V that you ranfom and fetch her home, ac-> 

* cording to the country's cuftom.*' * A 

E J < bargain, 
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* bargain, give me your hand/ replied 
the bear, and held out his fliaggy paw : 

* in feven days will I jranfom and carry 
' home my fpoufe. The fum fhall be 

* an hundred pounds weight of gold/ 

* Agreed, ^ith all my heart,* returned the 
Baron. They tlien parted in peace; the 
bear ftalked back to his den, the Baron 
made hafte out of die terrible wood j and 
hfe arrived weary and Ipiridels at his caftle 
by ftar-Iight. 

It muft be obferved that a bear, capa-» 
ble of fpeaking and adling reafonably, can 
never be a natural bear, but muft needs 
be enchanted. The Baron did not fail to 
make this remark: therefore thinking 
he could outwit his fliaggy fon-in-law^ 
he determined to fortify himfelf foftrongly 
in his caftle that the bear fhould not be 
able to get in, when he came, at the ap- 
pointed time, to fetch his bride. * Al- 

* though,' faid he to himfelf, * an enchanted 

* bear may have the faculty of reafoning 

* and Ipeaking, he is ucvcrthelcls a bear» 

^ and 
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* and mull have all the qualities of a na- 
' tural bear. He will not, for irrflance, be 
' able tp fly like a bird, or like a ghoft pop 

* through a key-hole or glide through 

* the eye of a needle/ Next day he re- 
lated the adventure in the wood to the 
Baronefs and the young ladies. Mils Wul- 
filda fainted away in horror, as foon as 
fhe heard fhe was to be wedded to a friglit- 
fol bear 5 the mother wrung her bands, and 
the fifters fobbed and wept from fear and 
fympathy. Papa, however, went out, fur- 
veyed the caftle- walls and moat, tried the 
locks and bolts of the iron door, let down 
the draw-bridge, and flopped up all the 
tvenues. He then mounted to the watch^ 
tower, where he found a fecret room un- 
der the roof; here he fliut up die young 
lady, who tore her hair, and almcrfl wept 
out her azure eyes. 

Six days had pafled, and the feventh was 

dawning, when, behold, a loud noife was 

heard towards the wood, as if an army of 

lavages had been approaching with their 

E 4 war-> 



8o The THREE SISTERS. 

war-whoops. The whips cracked, the horns 
blew, the horfes pranced, the wheels rat- 
tled. A fumptuous ftate-coach, furrounded 
with horfe-guards, rolled forwards acrofs the 
lawn towards the caftle. AU the bolts ftarted^ 
back, the gate flew open, the draw-bridge 
fell ; a young prijice, fair as the day, ftep- 
ped cut of die coach, clad in velvet and 
fcittin; round his neck he wore a triple 
cliain of gold, s his hat was bound with a 
firing of pearls and dazzKng diamonds, and 
the button that fixed the plume would 
have been cheap at a dukedom. He fkw 
as quick as lightning or whirlwind up 
the winding flair-cafe> and in a moment 
the affrighted bride was feen trembling 
in his arms. 

The noife rouled the Baron froni his 
morning nap : he opened the window of 
his chambers and on feeing horfes and 
chariots, knights and horfemen, in the court, 
and his daughter in the arms of a flranger, 
who was lifting her into the coach, and 
the train ready to go out at the caf- 

tk-^." 
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de-gate, a pang. pierced his heart through 
and through, and he fet up a loud lamen- 
tation — ^ Adieu, my daughter dear ! fare- 
^ well, thou Bruin's bride V — ^Wulfilda, 
hearing her father's voice, waved her hand- 
kerchief out at the coach- window, as afig- 
nal of her laft farewell. 
■ The old people were thunder-ftruck at 
the lofs of their daughter: they looked rue- 
fully at each other without fpeaking. Ma- 
ma would not believe her eyes j and con- 
cluding the carrying away was all illufion 
and deceit, fhe feized the bundle of keys, 
opened the fecret chamber, but found nei- 
ther her daughter nor any of her things. 
But there lay on the table a filver key, 
which fhe took up: looking through a 
chink in the wall, flie faw a cloud of duft 
rife towards the eaft, and heard the tumult 
and ihouring of the bridal pomp as far as 
the entrance of the wood. She defcended 
in Ibrrow from the tower, put on mournmg 
apparel, covered her head with alhes, and 
E 5 wept 
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wept three live-long days, alfifted by her 
hufband and remaining daughters. 

On die fourth day the Baron quitted the 
mourning chamber to breadie a little frelh 
air ; when> behold^ as he ^afled through the 
court, he perceived a ftrong box of ebony, 
clofe locked and heavy to lift. He readily 
gueffed the contents j the Baronefe gave 
him the key : he turned the lock>^and found 
an hundred weight of gold, all in doubloons,, 
and of one coinage. In his joy for this 
windfell, he forgot all his forrow, bought 
horfes and falcons, and alfo fine clothes for his 
wife and the mifles, hired fervants,»and begarr 
anew his trade of caroufal and riot, which h« 
held on till the kft doubloon made itfelf 
wings, and flew out of the ftrong box.^ He • 
then ran in debt : the creditors flocked upott 
him in ftioak, an execution was lodged in the 
caftle, and every thing fold except an old 
hawk. The old lady and her daughters 
again took charge of the kitchen, while 
he traverfed the fields day after day, with 

his 
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fiSs hawk on his hand, out of mere liftleflhefs 
ihd want of fomething to do. 

One day he loofed his hawk : the bind 
mfe high in the air, and would not re- 
turn to its mailer's hand, though he called 
it eagerly back. The Baron followed its 
flight as fail: as he could over the ipacious 
plain. The bird f^led towards the dread- 
ful wood, which the Baron was afraid to 
tnter, and fo gave up his faithful bird for 
loft. On a fudden a mighty eagle arofe 
from out of the wood, and purfued the 
hawk, which was no fooner aware of the 
fuperior enemy than it turned back to its 
mafter, in hopes of proteftion. But the eagle 
darted down like an arrow, gralped the 
Baron's Ihoulder with the powerful talons- 
of one foot, and with the other crufhed the 
affeftionate falcon to death. The affrighted 
Baron tried to beat off the enraged mon- 
ftcr with his Ipear, and (truck and thnift 
hard at the enemy. But the eagle Cdztd 
his weapon, broke it, like a flender reed, 
in two,, and then fcreamed thefe words 
£ 6 aloud 



84 The THREE SISTERS. 

aloud into his ear : * How dareft diou, 
^ bold intruder, difturb my range of ^r 

* with thy (port ? Thou flialt pay for the 

* outrage withdiy life V — This addrefs kd 
the Baron to conjecture what fort of an 
adventure he had now fallen upon. ^ Gent- 

* ly, good Mr. Eagle, gently, I pray you; 

* do not fqueeze my Ihoulder fo hard : 

* what liave I done to you ? My hawk 

* has fufFered the punifhment of his rafli- 

* nefs: I give him up to you; latisfjr 
' your appetite.' * No> no/ rejoined the ea- 
gle, * to-day I have longed for human flelh ; 
/ and thcu feemeft a fat and dainty mor- 
« fel.*, — * Ah, fpare me !' cried the Ba- 
ron,- in diftrefs, * fpare me, I pray.. Aflc 

* what you will of me, and your demand 

* fhall be fatisfied, only fpare my life.* 
— 'Good!' refumed the bird; *I take 

* thee at thy word: thou haft two fair 

* daughters, and I need a wife— promife 

* ;tic thy Adelheid^ and I will let thee go 

* in peace. Her ranilbm fhall be two 
« lumps of gold, each one hundred pounds 

* weight. 
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' weight In feven weeks I fetch my 
' darling home.*— On this he mounted 
idoftj and difappeared among the clouds. 

In diftrefs every thing lofes its value. 
When the fether faw the traffic of his 
daughters bring fuch ample profit, he 
lifted himfelf content with the wafte of 
his family. This time he returned chear- 
ful to the calUe, and took no notice of his 
adventure, pardy to fave himfelf the re- 
proaches of lus wife, and pardy left he 
jhould make heavy his daughter's heart 
before the time. To keep up appearances 
he lamented the lofs of his hawk, which, as 
he pretended, had gon« beyond its know- 
ledge, and came back no more. 

Mifs Adelheid was the beft Ipinftrefs in 
the country j fhe was alfo a fkilful wea- 
ver, and had juft then taken from the 
Ipom a piece of coftly linen, as fine as 
the fineft muflin, which fhe fet to bleach 
^ a green grafs-plat near the caftle. Six 
weeks and fix days had paffed before the 
fai^ fpinftrels had any apprehenfion of her 

fatej 
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fete, though the father, who grew Ibme-' 
what fad at this period, gave her mM^ 
a dark hint, and would often relate dreams 
that renewed the memory of Wulfilda, 
who had now been long forgotten. Adel- 
heid had a light and airy diipofition : fht 
imagined heavy, hypochondriacal blood 
produced thefe moping fancies in her fethen 
She tripped nimbly to her bleach-ground 
on the dawn of the appointed day, and 
ftretched out her linen that it might im- 
bibe the morning dew. When (he had ar- 
ranged her bleaching-piece, and was look- 
ing round about her, fhe faw a gallant 
train of fquires and knights approaching : 
Ihe had not yet dreffed her head, flue 
therefore crouched behindaclump of Iweet- 
briars, which was now in full blow, juft 
raifing her head fo as to view the ftately 
cavalcade. The faireft knight among 
the train, a flender young man, with his 
vizor up, Iprung from his horfe, and 
came towards the buflies, faying in 
a gende voice : * I fee, I feek thee, my 
* loves ah, do not hide thyfelf: come, 

^ mount 
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' mount tip behind me, thou fair Ease's 
' bride !' Adelheid felt ihe knew not 
how as ihe heard this addrefs. The hand- 
fomc knight pleafed her weDj but the 
addition, EagWs hridey checked the blood 
in her veins. She funk down on the grals— 
a cloud overiprcad her fenfes \ and on re- 
covering fhe found herfclf in the arms of 
the youthful kmght on the road to the 
wood. 

Meanwhile mama was getting breakfafl: 
ready; and miffing Adelheid, fhe fent her 
youngeft daughter to fee where fhe lin- 
gered. She went out, and did not return. 
The mother, fearing fomething amifs, 
would gp to fee herfelf why her daugh- 
ters flayed fo long. She went out, and 
came not back. — Papa perceives what had 
happened, his heart knocked hard in his bo- 
Ibm, and out he flunk towards the bleach- 
field, where the mother and daughter 
were flill feeking Adellieid, and piteoufly 
calling her by name. He joined the cryi 
.tiiough he well knew fearch and vocifera- 
tion 
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tion were equally ufelefs. He chanced to 
pafs by the clump of fweet-briars, where 
he perceived fomething glitter: upon 
clofer exanmination, this fomething proved 
to be two golden eggs, each weighing an 
hundred pounds. He could now no longer 
refift his defire to communicate the adven- 
ture to the mother. * Thou fcandalous feller 

* of fouls V exclaimed fhe, ' thou mur- 

* derer, and not father ! Canft thou then 

* facrifice thy own flefh and blood to Mo- 

* loch for filthy gain?' The Baron, at 
other times but a poor orator, now made 
an able defence, pleading in excufe the 
imminent danger that threatened his life. 
But the inconfolable mother ftill uttered 
the bittereft reproaches. He therefore 
had recourfe to the fovereign remedy in all 
cafes of conjugal altercation — he obferved 
a profound filence, and fufFered the lady 
to proceed till fhe was tired* Meanwhile he 
made fure of the brace of eggs, rolling 
them quietly on before him towards the 
caftle. He then mourned with his family 

for 
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for three days, for the fake of appearances, 
being all the while intent only upon renew- 
ing his former courfe of life. 

Tlie caftle foon became once more the 
manfion of joy, the rendezvous of glut- 
tons and epicures. Balls, tournaments, and 
fumptuous feafts, took each their turn from 
day to day. Mifs Bertha Ihone amid her fa- 
liier's court, in the eyes of the ftately 
kmghts, like the moon over the head 
of the fentimental rambler, in a clear fum- 
mer's night. It was her office to diftri- 
bute the prize in the rencontres of the 
knights, and fhe opened the dance every 
evening with the vidlor. The Baron's hof- 
pitality and Mifs Bertha's beauty attradted 
the mod diftinguilhed knights from 
remote countries. Numbers aimed to cap- 
tivate the heart of the fair heirefs, but 
among fo many wooers it was hard to fix, 
for another ftill fucceeded, and another, 
fuperior in birth or. perfon to all the pre- 
ceding. Hence the beautiful Bertha was 
fo long in picking and choofii\g, th^t the 

golden 
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golden eggs, for the Baron had never 
(pared die file, were brought down to die 
fize of hazel-nuts. The family finances fell 
back again into their former perplexity : the 
tournaments were difcontinued, the knights 
and fquires gradually difappeared, and the 
caftle again aflumed the appearance of an 
hermitage. The Baron and his houfhold 
were again reduced to their potatoe diet. 
He ranged the fields in ill humour, 
wifliing heartily for a new adventure, but 
met with none, for he was afraid to enter 
the enchanted foreft. 

One day he purfued a covey of pa- 
tridges clofe to the fide of the difmal 
place, and though he durft not venture 
in, he followed the fence a good way along^ 
and came at laft to a great fifti-pool> 
which he had never feen before. Within 
the cryftal water he perceived trouts 
innumerable: and congratulated himfelf 
highly on the difcovery. The pool had a 
perfectly unfufpicious afpeft, fo he hied 
him hOme^ mended one of his old nets, 

X and 
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and next morning punftually appeared by 

the pool-fide, with an intention to caft. 

He luckily met with a little boat among 

the reeds, into which he nimbly leaped, 

rowed himfelf ftoutly along the water, and 

threw his net. The firft caft he caught 

moretrouts than he could carry j upon which 

he rowed back to the fhore, well pleafed at 

his fuccefs. About a ftone's throw from 

the water's edge the boat was fuddenly 

checked a5 it went full fpeed i it ftuck 

fail: and immoveable as though it were 

ground* The Baron imagined he was 

really upon a ihallow, and laboured with 

all his might to get his vefTel afloat againj, 

but it was to no purpofe. The wa^ 

ter at length began to run off on all fides ; 

the boat feemed as if fealed to a clifF, 

and appeared gradually to rife above the 

furface of the pool. The inexperienced 

navigator was ftartled at this phasnome- 

non : for diough the boat fluck faft, as if 

it had been fpiked, the pool expanded it- 

felf into a large lake, the waves began to 

roar 
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roar and foam 5 and he perceived, 
widi horror and affright, diat he and his 
boat were got upon the back of a mon- 
ftrous fifh. The Baron refigned himfclf ^ 
to his fate, waiting in anxious fufpenfe for 
the refult. The fifh fuddenly plunged, and 
left the boat floating once more, but 
appeared again in an inflant on the 
furface, and opened a pair of jaws tremen- 
dous as the gates of hell. As he feemed 
about to clofe them upon the poor Baron 
and his boat, the following founds were 
heard to ifTue from the duflcy cavity, as 
from a fubterraneous grotto: * Prcfump- 

* tuous fifherman, what art thou doing 
^ here ? Doft thou dare to murder my fub- 

* jefts ? Thy life this inflant fhall pay the 

* forfeit of thy crime !' The Baron, from 
his former expedience in adventures, knew 
very well by this time how he had to con- 
dud himfelf on fuch occafions. He foon 
recovered from his firft furprize, find- 
ing tjie fifh was likely to hearken to 
reafon : and replied, with great prefencc of 

mindj^. 
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i, * I pray you, Mr. Behemoth, . 

not think of violating the laws of 
Ipitality, nor grudge me a difli of 
1 out of your pool ; my kitchen and 
liar are very much at your fervice, 
lenever you will do me the honour 
a vifit.' * Nay, excufe me,' faid the 
fter, * we are not yet upon fuch an 
imate footing as that implies: art 
3u not acquainted with the right of the 
onger to eat up his weaker neighbour ? 
hou haft been ftealing my fubjeds 
th a view to fwallow them, and there- 
•e I will fwallow thee this inftantl* 

angry fifh here ftretched his jaws ftill 
r, and feemed intent upon fwallowing 
effel, man and moufe, at one mouthful : 
1 fpare me, fpare my life !' cried the 
>n, * I am but a flender breakfaft for 
ur whale's belly !' At this piteous epi- 
lation the huge animal feemed to 
b a moment : * Wdll then,' faid he 
)u haft, I know, a beautiful daughter -, 

* promile 
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* promife her to me for my wife, and take 

* thy life in return.' When the Baron heard 
the fifli Ipeak in this tone — pafsand begone ! 
away flew his fears— ^ My daughter, my 

* good fir/ he returned, *is moft perfeiEUy 

* atyourfervice: there is no refufing one's 

* girl to a fon-in-law of your refpedta- 
^ ble appearance. Yet you fhould com- 

* ply with the cuftom of the country, and 

* ranfom your wife : now what have you 

* to propofe on this head?' ^I poflefs 

* neither lilver nor gold,' replied the fifh, 

* but there is at the bottom of this pool 

* an immenfe ftore of pearl-oyflers ; there- 

* fore you have only to a(k.' ^ Very well,' 
, returned th^JBaron ; * three bufhels of 

* fine pearls ean never be too much for 

* an handfome wife.' ^ The pearls are thine, - 

* and the bride mine,' concluded the fifh 5 
' in feven months I fetch my fweetheart 

* home.' On this he lafhcd the water vio- 
lently with his tail, and drove the boat 
afhore. 

The 
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' The Baron carried his trouts home, had 
:hcm. boiled, and enjoyed the Carthufian 
local widi his wife and die beautiful Ber- 
hsL, who little dreamed how dear it was to 
:oft her. The moon went on to grow and 
yane ; and by the fixth change the Baron 
lad nearly forgotten what had happened. 
But when fhe began to approach to a cir- 
:le the feventh time, the near calamity 
ruflied upon lus thoughts, and, to avoid 
Dcing eye-witnefs of it, he quitted his caftle, 
ind undertook a litde journey into the 
country. In phe fultry hour of noon, 
on the day of the full inoon, a ftately 
train of horfemen came up to the caftle. 
The Baronefs, furprized at fuch a caval- 
cade, was undetermined whether fhe fhould 
open the gates or not. But when a knight 
fhe well knew announced himfelf, he was 
readily admitted. He had often frequented 
the tournaments of the caftle in the days 
of plenty and feftivity, entered tlie lifts 
both in jcft and earneft, received many a 
i knightly 
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knightly prize from the fair Bertha's hand, 
and opened many a dance with her : yet, 
fince the Baron's change of fortune, he had 
difappeared along with the reft. The wor- 
thy lady was alhamed, before the noble 
knight and his train, that her poverty pre- 
vented her from ofiering him any refrefh- 
ment. He, however, addrefled her kindly, 
begging only a draught of frefh water 
from the cool fpring m the rock of the 
caftle, as he had been ufed to do ; for he 
never drank wine, and thence had got the 
name of the Heater Knight. The beauti- 
ful Bertha, at her mother*s command, has- 
tened to the fpring, filled a pitcher, and 
drank to the knight out of a fuU glafs, which 
he received from her delicate hand, fetting 
it to his mouth at the place her ruby lips 
had preffed, and jdedging her with heart- 
felt joy. The Barpnefs, meantime, was 
much diftrefled that fhe could not offer 
her gueft a morfel to bite j but foon re- 
collefted that Ihe had a juicy water-melon 

ripe 
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6pc in the garden. She immediately hur- 
ried out, broke the melon off the ftalk, 
Jaidit upon an earthen plate, and gamifhed 
K in honour of her gueft, with vine-leaves 
and fweet-fmelling flowers. On her re- 
^rn from the garden ihe found the court- 
yard fdent and empty 3 not an horfe or 
rider could fhe fee there : In the chamber 
^here was neither knight nor fquire. She ■ 
Called but Bertha, but in vain ; — Ihe fearch- 
^d the whole houfe, but no Bertha was there. 
There ftood three new facks in the anti- 
chamber, which (lie had overlooked in her 
firft: alarm ; they felt as if they were full of 
P^afe : but her affliftion did not permit her 
^^ examine them more nicely. She now 
^^figned herfelf altogether to her diftrefs, 
^d lamented aloud till evening, when her 
"^^ftand returned, and found her in this 
'^t^lancholy fituation. She cOuld not, how- 
cver defirous fhe might have been, con- 
^^^1 from him the adventure of the day; 
She dreaded his reproaches for admitting 
Vol, I. F a ftrange 



9* The THREE SISTERS. 

a ftrange knight into the caftle. But Afi 
Baron afFeftionately confoled her, and 
only enquired after the facks of peafe ; he 
then went out to furvey them> and brought 
one and opened it before her. How great 
was the amazement of the affliifted Baro- 
nefs, at feeing pearls, and nothing but 
pearls, roll out, [as large as garden 'peafe, 
perfedly round, flcilfully bored, and of the 
beft water ! She perceived clearly that the 
ravifher of her daughter had paid a pearl for 
every maternal tear : hence fhe drew a 
very favourable conclufion as to his wealth 
and ftation i and confoled hcrfelf with the 
refledlion, that this fon-in-law was no mon- 
fter, but a courteous knight — a foothing 
idea, of which the Baron was careful not 
to bereave her. 

The parents had now indeed loft all 
ihcir beautiful daughters, but they were 
in pofleflion of inexhauftible treafures. 
The Baron foon turned part of them into 
current coin. From morning till night 

Che 
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the cattle fwarmed with merchants and 
Jews, who crowded to treat for die coftly 
pcarlsV The Baron redeemed his cities, 
let out the cattle near the wood to a vaffal, 
removed to his former place of refidence, 
re-cttabliftied his court, and lived no more 
as a fpendthrift, but as a careful oecono- 
mift, for he had now no other daughter to 
barter. The noble pair found themfelves 
perfeftly at eafe in their circumftances ; 
only the Baronefs could never be com- 
forted for the lofs of her daughters : Ihc 
conftantly wore mourning, and appeared 
always dejefted* She hoped, for a time, 
to fee her Bertha, with the pearl knight, 
once more j and whenever a ftranger wa$ 
announced, (he had expectations of recogni- 
zing in him her returning fon- in-law. The 
Baron could no longer find in his heart 
to feed her with deceitful hopes. In the 
confidential bed-chamber, where fo many 
hufbands' fecrets tranfpire, he difclofed to 
he/, that this illuftrious fon-in-law was no 
F 2 other 
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other than a monftrous fifh. * Alas !' (ighed 

die Baronefs, * unlucky mother that I 3KIJ 

^ am ! Have I borne children, only thati^^t 

* they might become the prey of frightfuMT jj 

* monfters ? Ah ! what avails all earthlyi^^r 

* prolperity, and treafures without cnd-^ J, 
*^ to achildlefs mother?' ^ My dear wife," _' 
replied the Baron, ^ endeavour to confolt— j 

* yourfelf: what has happened has happen 

* cd i if it depended only on me, you fhoulcz^ 
' not want for the bleffing of children^ "* 
The Baronefs took this expreffion to heart ^ J 
flie fuppofed her hufband meant to re—' 
proach her for being old and fruitlefs, for 
he himfelf was yet a ftout and vigorous 
man. This idea diftrefled her fo much, 
that Ihc became quite difconfolate ; and no 
vifitor could now have proved half fo wel- 
come to her as death. 
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BOOK THE SECOND. 

ALL the maidens in waiting, arid 
■^bout the court, were much afFefted 
by the forrow of their lady ; they wept 
^nd lamented along with her, and at 
times tried to charm her fpirits with mufic 
and finging : but her heart was dead to 
enjoyment. Every female that approach- 
ed her propofed fome plan for laying 
the ghoft of melancholy ; yet they all 
failed to leflen the forrow of the Baronefs, 
The damfel to whofe care the wafli- 
hand-bafon was committed was diftin- 
guifhed above her fellows for fenfe and fe- 
datenefs. Her miftrefs confidered her with 
great regard 5 for Ihe had a fympathifing 
heart, and her lady's forrow had drawn- 
many a tear* from her eyes. That flie might 
not appear forward, fhe had hitherto kept 
filence; but could now no longer refift the 
internal impulfe to propofe her advice alfo, 
* Gracious lady,' Ihe bagan, ^ would you 
F 3 'but 
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^ but liiten to me, I could put you in a 

* way to heal the wounds of your heart/ 
The Baronefs dcfired her to fay on : * Not 

* far then/ fhe refumed, ' from your rc- 

* fidence there dwells a pious hermit in 

* a gloomy cavern of the rock ; many a 
' pilgrim has recourlc to him in his necef- 

* fity : fuppofc you alfo were to feek confo- 

* lation and affiftancc from the holy man ; 

* his prayers will at leaft reftore peace to 

* your bofom/ The Baronefs was pleafed 
widi the propofal : ihe clad herfelf in a, pil- 
grim's habit, walked to the pious hermit, 
opened to him her diflrefs, prefented a ro- 
fary of pearls, and begged his blefling 5 
which was fo efficacious, diat, before a year 
had paffed away, the Baronels was difen- 
cumbered of her load of forrow and afflic- 
tion by the birth of a fine boy. 

Great was the joy of the parents upon 
the arrival of this fair fruit of the autumn 
of their age. The whole barony was con- 
verted into -a fcehe of exultation, rejoic- 
ings. 
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ngs, and jubilee, for the birth of an heir. 
The father named him Rinaldo, the Son 
>f Wonder, The boy was beautiful as 
Love himfelf : and with fuch care was 
lis education conduced, that you would 
liave fuppoftd the dawn of the philan- 
thropic method * had already appeared. 
He grew rapidly up, the joy of his father, 
and the confolation of his mother, who 
guarded him as the apple of her eye. 
Though he was the darling of her heart, 
(he did not lole the memory of her dircc 
daughters. Often, as flie preffed the little 
finiling Rinaldo in her arms, a tear would 
drop upon his cheek -, and when the dear 
boy grew up, he would forrowfully afk, 
* My good mother, why weepeft thou?' 

• This alludes to the attempts of Campe, Salsr- 
man, and many other writers of dillindlion in Ger- 
ffiany> to render education more conformable to the 
purpofes of life, and lave that enormous wafte of time 
which is now made, in mere blind compliance with 
the wife inftitutions of our barbarian and fehii- 
barbarian anceftors. — —ST. 

F 4 But 
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But fhe carefully fupprefled the occafion 
of her fccret forrow, and, befides the 
Baron, none elfe knew whither the three 
young ladies had vaniihed. Many a fpe- 
culative head pretended that they had been 
carried off by knights-errant, a difafter 
not unufual in thofe days : others main- 
tained that they were immured in a cloif- 
ter : others had feen them in the train of 
the queen of Burgundy, ot the countefs of 
Flanders. But Rinaldo at laft, by a thou- 
fand coaxing arts, wound the fecret from 
his mother : fhe told him the adventure 
of his three lifters in all its circumftances, 
and he laid up every fyllable of the won- 
derful ftory in his heart. He felt no other 
wifh but to be of age fit to bear arms, 
that he might fally forth, feek his fifters ih 
the enchanted foreft, and break the fpell 
that held them there. As foon as he was 
dubbed knight he alked his father's per- 
miflion to make a campaign, as he pre- 
tended, in Flanders. The Baron was re- 
joiced 
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joiced at the knightly courage of hisfon, 
Furnilhed him with armour and horfes, 
fquires, and fervants to carry his baggage, 
and difmiffed him with his blefling, not- 
withftanding the mother's, unwillingnefs to 
co^fent to his departure. 

Scarce had the young knight turned 
his back upon his native place, when he 
quitted the high road, and trotted, full of 
romantic courage, to the caftle near the 
wood, where he was honourably enter- 
tained by his father's vaffaL Early in the- 
morning, while every thing in the caftle 
was funk in deep fleep, he faddled his 
horfc, left his train behindi and galloped, 
brimful of youth and fire, to the en- 
chanted foreft. The deeper he penetrated 
into it, the thicker it became, and the 
fteep rocks re-echoed the louder to his 
horfe's hoofs. All around him was wafte 
and wild: the trees feemed, by growing 
dole to one another, in compaffion to op- 
pofe the pafTage of the young adventurer. 
He difmountcd, left his horfe to graze, 
F 5 cut 
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cut a road through the foreft with his 
fword, clambered up precipices, Jlnd Aid- 
ed down into chafms. After much toil he 
arrived at a winding valley, watered by a 
cryftal brook. Following the windings, 
he faw at a diftance the capacious 
jaws of a fubterraneous cavern, in the 
front of which fomething that had an 
appearance of the human figure feemed 
to ftir. The undaunted boy at this fight 
redoubled his ft:eps, made his way among 
the trees, and peeping between the lofty 
oaks oppofite the grot, perceived a young 
lady fitting in the grafs, nurfing a little 
fliapelefs cub in her lap, while a full- 
grown bear fported around her, fome- 
dmes fi:anding on his hind legs and danc- 
ing, and every now and then making ridi- 
culous grimaces and tumbles, by which the 
lady feemed to be highly amufed. He was 
not aware of the ftranger, and went his way. 
When Wulfilda aj^roached her brother, 
Rinaldo knew, from his mother's defcrip- 
tion, that the lady was his fifter Wulfilda : 

he 
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he haftily fprung from his lurking-place, in 
order to difcover himlclf. But as foon as 
Ihe was aware of the young man, ihe 
gave a loud fhriek, threw the young bear 
into the grafs, moved haftily forward to- 
wards him as he approached ; and cried 
out with a forrowful voice, and with appa- 
rent anxiety, * What ill-fated ftar leads 

* thee into this wood, inconfiderate young 

* man? Here dwells a wild bear, who 

* devours every human creature that.ap- 

* proaches his den ; fly, and fave tbyfclf r 
He bowed refpeftfially before the beauti- 
fill dame, and anfwered, * Be not afraid, 

* charming lady, I know this foreft and all 

* its adventures ; and am come hither to 

* break the fpell which holds you here in 

* capdvity.* ' Simpleton!' faid fhe, ^ wha 

* art thou, that dareft adventure to breat 

* this mighty fpell> and how canft thou ac- 

* complilh it ?'— * With this arm, and by 
' this fword, I am Rinaldo, furnamed the 

* Son of Wonder : my father is the Baron^ 
^. whom this wood has robbed o£ three 

' F 6 * fair 
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' fair daughters. Art not thou Wulfilda, 
* his firft-born ?' This fpeech amazed the 
lady ftill more, and Ihe confidered the 
young man with filent admiration. He 
made ufe of this paufe to identify himfel 
by fo many family particulars, that fhe 
could no longer doubt that Rinaldo was 
her brother. She embraced him tenderly, 
but her knees trembled on account of the 
imminent danger that threatened his life. 

She carried her beloved gueft into the 
cavern, and fought a corner to lodge him. 
In the wide and dufky cavity lay an heap 
of mofs, which ferved the bear and his 
cub to lie upon ; oppofite flood a fump- 
tuous bed, with hangings of red damafk, 
for the lady. Rinaldo was forced to ac- 
commodate himfelf under the bed, and 
abide his fate there. All noife and mo- 
tion were forbidden him under penalty of 
death : his anxiotis fifler gave him flrong 
injunftions neither to cough nor fneeze. 
Scarce had the adventurer got into his 
place of refuge, when the dreadful bear 

came 
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came growling into the cavern, and fiiufFed 
all round with his bloody fnout. He 
had winded the noble fteed belonging to 
the knight, and juft devoured him, Wul- 
filda fate upon her ftate-bed, as uneafy as 
if fhe had been upon burning coals. Her 
heart was opprefled and faint, for fhe per- 
ceived her lord and mailer was in his 
bearifti humour, probably being aware 
of the ftranger in his den. She did 
not therefore ceale carefling him ; fhe 
ftroaked his back gently down, and rub- 
bed his ears with her velvet h'and ; but the 
intractable beaft paid fmall attention to 
her carefles. * I fmell human fleflil' mur- 
mured the ravenous creature from his ca- 
pacious throat, ^ My dear Bear,' faid the 
lady, * thou art fadly miftaken : how is it 

* poflible that a m^n fhould come into 

* this dreary defert ?' — * I fcent human 
' flelh !' repeated the bear, and peeped 
about the bed of his fpoufc. Here the 
knight felt rather uncomfortably j a cold 
fweat, in fpite of his courage, broke out 

on 
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on his forehead : extreme neceflity, how- 
ever, made the lady bold and refolute. 
' Friend Bear/ faid fhe, ^ you begin to 
* grow troublefome ; away from my place 
^ of repofe ! — hence, or dread my anger!' 
The fnouted animal troubled himfelf very 
Kttle about this threat, but went on fnuf- 
fing about the hangings. Neverthciefs, 
bear as he was, he was ftill under his 
l|)Oufe*s fhoe : as he aimed to wedge 
his thick jaws under the bed, Wulfilda 
took courage, and gave him fo home a 
thruft in the loins, that he crept away in 
great humility to his ftraw, laid himfelf 
down, and fet to fuck his paws and lick 
his cub, growling all the while. Soon af- 
terwards he fell afleep, and fnored away 
like a bear. Hearing this, the tender 
fifter refrefhed her brother with a glafs 
of fack and fome bifcuit, dcfiring him 
to be of good cheer, for now the chief 
danger was over. Rinaldo was fo weary 
from his adventure, that he foon fell into 
a det^p (leep> and fnored as loud as if he 

had 
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had been fnoring with the bear lus bro* 
thcr-in-law for a wager. 

On awaking next morning he found 
himfelf in a gorgeous bed of ftate ; his 
chamber was hung with filken tapeftry / the 
morning fun peeped like a friend through 
the curtains ; near the bed lay his cloaths 
and knight's armour, on ftools covered 
with velvet: there was alfo befide him a 
iBlver bell to fummon the fervants. Ri- 
naldo had no comprehenlion how he had 
been tranflated out of a dreary cavern into 
a fumptuous palace; and was in doubt 
whether he was jiow dreaming, or had 
dreamed before of the adventure in the 
wood. To fcdve the difficulty the beft 
way was to ring the bell. A footman in 
^lendid livery came to enquire what 
he would pleafe to have, and mention-^ 
ed that his filler Wulfilda and Albert 
the Bear were expeding him with impa- 
tience. The young Baron was more and 
more overwhelmed with aftoniIhmenc# 
Though he was overtaken with a fit of 

ihivering 
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fliivering at the mention of the bear, he 
dreffed himfelf quickly, walked into the 
anti-channber, where he found noble . 
pages, valets, and livery fervants in wait- 
ing, and proceeded, with a train at his 
heels, through a feries of ftate-cham- 
bers and anti-chambers, to the audience- 
room, where his fifter received him widi 
the dignity of a princefs. She had be- 
fide her two charming children, a prince 
feven years of age,' and a girl not yet out 
of leading - ftrings. A moment after- 
wards came in Att)ert the Bear, who had 
now laid afide his frightful ftiaggy ap- 
pearance, as well as all the other attributes 
of a bear, and aflumed the form of the moft 
amiable prince in the world. Wulfilda 
prefented her brother; and Albert em- 
braced his relation with all the warmth 
of friendfliip and brotherly love. 

The prince,with all his fubjeAs, had been 
enchanted for fo many days by the malicious 
Ibrcerer; once every week, from the dawa 
of one day to the next, he enjoyed the pjdr 

vilcge 
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vilege of being releafed from his enchant- 
ment 5 but as foon as the filverftars in the 
firmament began to fade, the iron fpell fell 
upon the land along with the morning 
dew: the caftle then changed into a crag- 
gy inacceflible rock, the charming park 
around it into a dreary defert, the fprings 
and cafcades into ftagnant unwholefome 
pools, the owner of the demefne into a 
fliaggy bear, the knights and fquires into 
badgers and pole-cats ; the maids of ho- 
nour took the fhape of owls and bats, 
moaning and Ihrieking all day long. It 
was on a day of difcnchantment, and not, 
IS happens in common life, of enchantment, 
iiat Albert carried home his bride. The 
air Wulfilda, who for fix days had wept 
)vcr her fate in being married to a fhaggy 
)car, laid afide her forrow on finding her- 
clf on the feventh in the arms of a well- 
Tiade and youthful knight, who embraced 
icr with fuch afFedion, and led her into 
I glorious palace, where a fplendid bri- 
ial proceflion waited for her. She was 

received 
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received by beautiful damfels crowned 
with garlands of myrde, fmging and play- 
ing, ftripped of her ruftic drefs, and cl^ 
in royal robes. Though flie was far from 
vain, yet fhe could not fupprefs fome fecret 
exultation, when the cryftal mirrors from 
all fides of the chamber where fhe. was 
married, whilpered a thoufand flattering 
things. A fumptuous feaft fucceeded the 
ceremony, and a dazzling bal pari 
clofed the folemnities of the feftive 
day. The charming bride breathed joy 
and happinefs amid the fenfations of love, 
which, according to the chaile manners of 
our forefathers, infinuated themfelves> for 
the firfl: time, on this her wedding-day, 
into her virgin heart; and the repulfivc 
idea of the bear quite vanilhed from 
her fancy. At midnight fhe was con-^ 
dufted by her hufband to the bridal 
chamber, where all the Loves that 
were painted on the ceiling feemed to 
wave their golden wings for joy, as the 
enamoured pair entered. The fweetefl 

morning 
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morning dream had juft been diflipated ; 
the bride awaked, thinking to roufe/hcr 
huft)and out of his fleep with an afFec- 
tionate kifs. But what was her furprizc, 
when fhe found no huft^and by her fide, and 
on drawing the curtain faw herfelf tranf- 
planted into a dufky vault, where the day 
gave her only light enough to perceive a 
frightful bear, looking ruefully towards her 
from a dark corner ! 

She funk back on her bed, and fwoon- 
ed away in affight. After a long interval 
flie came to herfelf, and coUefted ftrength 
enough to utter a deep fcream, which the 
Ihrill voices of an hundred owls returned 
from without. The fympathifing bear could 
not endure to be a Ipedtator of this fcene of 
Woe : his feelings obliged him to go 
for breath into God's free air, there to pant 
away his grief and forrow for fo hard a fate. 
So he raifed himfelf heavily from his bed, 
and trotted away growling into the wood, 
whence he did not return till the feventh 
day, juft before his tranfmutation. The fix 

melancholy 
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melancholy days proved years to the incon- 
folable lady. In the bridal feftivity it had 
been forgotten to provide the bedfteads of 
the bride with provifion and refreftimcnts, 
for the charm had no power over inani- 
mate things immediately in contaft with 
the fair Wulfilda : her hufband, however, 
would be transformed at the appointed 
hour, even when preffed in her embraces. 
The unhappy lady pined away two days in 
the oppreflionofherheart,without thinking 
of food ; but at laft.nature demanded, with 
loud impatience, the means of preferva- 
tion, and excited a ravenous appetite>which 
drove her out of the hole in fearch of food. 
She took a little water in the holbw of 
her hand, out of the brook that mur- 
mured by, and refrefhed her parched and 
burning lips; flie plucked fome black- 
berries and hips, and in a ftate of fenfe- 
lefs ftupefaclion fwallowed an handful of 
acorns, which fhe had greedily gathered ; 
fhe brought back her apron full to the 
hole out of mere mechanical inftinft,. for 

fhe 
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Ihc longed for nothing more ardendy 
than deadi. 

Widi this wilh in her heart (he went 
to fleep on the evening of the fixth day, 
and awaked early in the morning in the 
very chamber fhe had entered on her bri- 
dal night. She found every thing juft as (he 
had left it, and by her fide the mod beau- 
tiful and afFedtionate of hufbands, who 
teftified in the moft moving terms his for- 
row for the fad fituation to which his ir- 
refiftible paffion had reduced her; and 
with tears in his eyes begged for forgive- 
nefs. He explained to her the nature of 
the ipell, how every feventh day deftroyed 
its power, and reftored every thing to 
its natural form. Wulfilda was touched 
by the tendernefs of her hufband: Ihe 
confidered, that that married lot was ftill 
a good one, where every feventh day 
was bright, fince the happieft marriages 
only can boaft of fuch a privilege. She 
refigned herfelf to her fate, and made h^r 
Albert the happieft bear under the fun. 

In 
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In order for the future to efcape being 
llarved in the hole in the wood, fhe took 
care to wear a large pair of pockets when- 
ever fhe fat down to table, and to load them 
with fweetmeats, oranges, and other the 
mod dainty fare. She alfo carefully con- 
cealed the poflet, which was fet in the bed- 
chamber every night for her lord -, and thus 
fhe was fufficiently provided with articles 
from the kitchen and cellar for the period 
of the metamorphofis. She had already 
lived one-and-twenty years in the enchant- 
ed wood, and the length of time had not 
impaired any of her youthful charms : the 
mutual love of the noble pair was like- 
wife ftill anim^jed by the keennefs of the 
firft powerf&l^inftin6l. Mother Nature, 
in defpite of all apparent interruptions, 
every where maintains her rights : even 
in the enchanted world (he watches 
over them with great care and ftridneis, 
and ftops all the progrefs and gradual 
aftion of time, while the things of 

thif 
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this fiiblunary fcene are withdrawn from 
her fway by the encroachments of en- 
chantment. According to the teftimony 
of holy legends, the pious feven-fleepers 
arofe out of the Roman catacombs, after 
their nap of an hundred years, as frefli and 
briik as they had entered them, and were 
only a fingle night older. The beautiful 
Wulfilda, according to mother Nature's 
computation, had advanced but three 
years in the one-and-twenty ; flie was 
therefore ftill in the full bloom of woman's 
life. Her hufband and the whole enchant- 
ed court were ia the fame (ituation. 

This was all explained by the princely 
pair to the youthful knight, during an 
excurfion in the park, under an arbour 
formed by the interwoven branches of 
wild jeffamine and climbing woodbine. 
The happy day pafled but too rapidly 
amid the pomp of a court gala, and re- 
ciprocal indications of friendftiip. After 
dinner came on the drawing-room ajnd 
play : part of the courtiers walked with 
^ the 
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the ladies in the park, and amufed them- 
felves with fports and gallantry, till the 
trumpet founded for fupper, which was 
ferved in a gallery lined with mirrors, and 
illuminated by innumerable wax-lights. 
The company eat, drank, and were merry 
till midnight : Wulfilda, as ufual, ftorcd 
her pockets, and advifed her brother hot 
to forget his. After the cloth was with- 
drawn, Albert grew uneafy, whifpered in 
his wife's ear, who thereupon took her bro- 
ther afide, and in a mournful voice thus 
addreffed him : * My dear brother, we 

* muft part, the hour of change is at 

* hand, when all the joys of this palace 

• will vanilh. Albert is concerned fo.r 

* thee— he fears for thy life; he will not 
' be able to refift the brutal inftinft, wlych 
' will prompt him to devour thee, 

• fhouldft thou here await the approach- 

• ing cataftrophe. Leave then this unhap- 
' py foreft, and never more return to us.' 
' Alas !' returned Rinaldo, ' I cannot leave 
' ycu J let it be done unto me even ac- 

^ cording 
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' cording to the will of Providence. To 

* feek thee, my fifter, was the purpofe for 

* which I fet out ; and now I have found 

* thee, never will I leave this wood with- 

* out thee. Tell me how I may diflblvc 
' the powerful fpell.' ' That/ faid fhe, 
» alas ! no mortal can. efFeft.' Here Al- 
bert joined in the converfation ; and having 
learned the bold defign of the young ad- 
venturer, he preffed him with fo much 
warmtli, and in fuch an engaging manner, 
to defift from his purpofe, that at laft, in 
compliance with the requeft of his brother, 
and the tears and entreaties of his fitter, he 
prepared for his departure. 

Signor Albert affedtionately embraced 
the valiant youth ; and when he had kifTed 
his filler, and was on the eve of departing, 
Albert produced his pocket-book, and took 
three bear's briftles out of it, rolled them* 
up in a paper, and prefented them to tlic 
knight, faying jocularly, that they might 
ferve as a memorial of his adventure in 
the forcft. * Yet,' added he feribufly. 

Vol. I. G ^ do 
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' do not delpife this trifle ; fhould you jever 

* be in diftrels, and want afTillance, rub thefe 

* briftles between your hands, and expe£): 
^ the confequence/ — In the court there 
flood a phaeton and fix, with a nunnber of 
horfemen and attendants. * Adieu, my bro- 
^ther!' cried Albert the Bear, as the 
whip cracked: 'Adieu, my.brother !* re- 
turned Rinaldo, the Son of Wonder ; and 
the carriage rattled over the draw-bridge. 
The golden ftars ftill twinkled bright 
from the nofhirnal face of the heavens : 
the cavalcade drove full Ipeed over flocks 
and flones, up hill and down, through 
woods and wildernefles, meadows and 
fields, without flop or flay. After a good 
hour the fky began to turn grey — on a 
fudden all the torches went out — Rinaldo 
found himfelf roughly feated on the 
ground, and knew not how it happened. 
The phaeton and fix, with man and horfe^i 
vanifhed; but he perceived by the twilight 
fix black ants gallop away with a nut- 
shell behind them* The undaunted knight 

noMT 
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now could eafily explain the adventurer 
he took efpecial care not to tread upon any 
of the ants, waited patiently for fun-rift, 
and as he was flill widiin the enchantec^ 
precinfts, he determined to feek for hi^ 
two younger fifters, that he might at leaft 
have the iarisfadtion of paying them a vifit, 
though he fhould not fucceed in breaking 
the fpell. 

For three days he wandered to no pur- 
pofe among the thickets, nor did any adven- 
ture fall in his way. He had jufl: con- 
fumed the laft remains of a cake brought 
from the table of his l)rodier Albert the 
Bear, when he heard fomething ruftle high 
over his head in the air, juft like a fhip 
in full fail cutdng through the waves. He 
looked up, and beheld a mighty eagle de- 
fcending into his neft, which was built on 
a tall tree. ' Rinaldo was overjoyed at this 
difcovery: he concealed hirhfelf in the 
brulh-wood, and watched till the eagle 
fhould take wing again. In feven hours 
he quitted the neft, then the youth came 
G 2 oiit 
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out into the open air from his hiding-place, 
and called aloud, * Adelheid, my belov- 
^ ed fifter, if thou dwelleft on this tall 

* oak, anfver me, I pray 5 I am tliy bro- 

* ther, Rinaldo, lurnamed the Son of 

* Wonder : I am feeking thee, in hopes 

* of. breaking afunder the mighty ipell 
« which holds thee fall.' When he had 
done fpeaking, a foft female voice from 
above, as if from the clouds, replied, ' If 
' thou art Rinaldo, the Son of Wonder, 

* thou art welcome to thy fifter Adelheid : 
^ make hafte, climb up hither, and embrace 

* the folitary mourner.' Rejoiced at this 
kind invitation, the knight attempted to 
climb the lofty tree, but in vain. Thrice 
he ran round the bole, but it was too 
thick to grafp, and the loweft boughs too 
high to reach. As he was anxioufly me- 
ditating on the means of afcending, a 
filken rope-ladder defcended, by help of 
which he foon reached the airy on the 
fummit of the tree : it was as fpacious and 
^s firmly built as a balcony round an 

oak# 
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oak* His fifter was fitting under a ca- 
nopy, covered without with wax-cloth 
againft the weather, and lined widiin with 
rofe-coloured fattin. On her lap lay an 
eagle's egg, which (he was carefully 
hatching. The meeting on both fides was 
very tender : Adelheid had an exaft ac- 
quaintance with her father's family affairs ; 
Ihe knew that Rinaldo was born after 
* Ihe had been carried away. Edgar the 
Eagle, her huft)and, was enchanted by 
weeks : every feventh week he was free 
from the power of the Ipell ; in this in- 
terval he had often incog, vifited the court 
of his father-in-law, and brought in- 
telligence from time to time how affairs 
ftood at home. Adelheid invited her bro- 
ther to wait till the next change ; to which 
he willingly confented, though the term 
was now fix weeks. She concealed hi-m 
in the hollow of a tree, and fed him dai- 
ly from the magazine under her fofa, 
which was amply fupplied with naval 
ftores 3 that is, fuch provifions as would 
.G 3 keep. 
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keqp* She left him with this admo* 
nition : ' As thou valueft thy life, keep 

* from Edgar's eagle-eye. Should he 

* fee thee, thou art gone ; he will tear 

* out thy eyes, and eat thy heart, as he yef- 
' terday ferved three of thy fquires, who 
' were feeking thee in the wood/ Ri- 
naldo fhuddered at the fate of his fervants, 
promifed to take good care of himfelf, and 
abode in the Patmos * of his hollow tree 
fix long and tedious weeks. He, enjoyed, 
however, the fatisfadtion of chatting with 
his iifter whenever the eagle took his 
flight abroad : and he was abundantly re* 
compenfed for*this trial of patience by fe- 
ven joyous days. . 

He was received with as much cordia- 
lity by brother Eagle as he. had before 
been by brother Bruin. His caftle, courts 
and all the reft, was here juft as there : 

« 

* The ifland where St. John the Divine is faid 
to have written his Revelations, as they, by the 
courtefy of common' fenfe, arc entitled. 

every 
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every day was a feftival, and the time cf 
die fatal metamorphofis came on but tea 
quick. On the evening of the feventh day, 
Edgar difmiffed his gueft widi the tendereft 
cnnbraces: but warned him at the fame 
time not to come near his chace. * Shall 

* I,' faid Rinaldo forrowfuUy, « part from 

* you for ever, my dear friends ? Is it im- 

* poflible to burft the fatal bonds that hold 
' you here in captivity ? Had I an hundred 

* lives to lofe, I would rifque them all to 
*' redeem you/ Edgar affectionately prcff- 
cd his hand ; * Thanks, generous youth, for 

* your love and zeal ; but abandon the rafli 

* attempt : it is indeed poffible to break 

* our enchantment, but you fhall not— muft 
^ not try. Whoever makes the experi- 

* ment in vain lofes his life ; and you (hall 

* not be facrificed for us.* Rinaldo's youth- 
ful courage was but the more incited to 
undertake the adventure : his eyes fparklcd 
with eagemefs ; a ray of fanguine hope 
brightened his cheeks. He prefled his 
brother Edgar to reveal the fecret, aijd 
inftrudt him how to diffolve the Ipell j but 

G 4 Edgar 
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Edgar refufed to gratify him, for fear of 
eijpofmg the life of the gallant youth. * All 

* I can fay,' faid he, * is, that you muft 

* find the key of the charm, if you are to 

* fucceed in breaking it. If you are fated to 

* be our deliverer, the ftars will fhew you 

* a road and track to find it ; if not, your 

* attempt would be folly/ On this hedrew 
out his pocket-book, took three eagle's 
plumes from it, and gave them as a token 
of remembrance to the knight. When- 
ever he Ihould be in diftrefs, he was to rub 
them between his hands, and await the 
confequence. They then took a friendly 
leave : Edgar's fenefchal and courtiers at- 
tended the beloved ftranger through a long 
walk, planted with afpiring Weymouth 
pines and yews, as far as the bounds of the 
chace : and when he had crofled them,, 
they haftily fhut the lattice-door, and re- 
turned nimbly, for the hour of change ap- 
proached. Rinaldo fcated himfelf under 
a lime to behold the wonder; the full 
moon Ihone bright and clear : he yet faw 

the 
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the turrets of the cattle rifing above the 
Ipfiy trees : at dawn he was enveloped by 
Sk thick mift^ and as fooa as this was dif* 
perfed by the rifing fun, cattle, park, and 
lattice-door had vaniflied ;. he found him- 
fdf in a dre^ defert, on the edge of a 
precipice that verged upon an immea- 
fureable abjrls. 

The young adventurer looking around 
for a way into the vale, difcemed afar 
off a lake^ whofe unruffled furface 
was lilvered o'er by the refledbion of the 
fun.. He laboured hard through the en- 
tangled wood all day ; his aim was di- 
rected towards the pool, where he fup- 
pofed his third fitter. Bertha, lived : but 
the farther he got among the wild bulb- 
ed and brambles, the more impenetrable 
did he find them. The lake vanilhed 
fi-om before his eyes, and the hope of 
finding it again. Towards fun-fct, how- 
ever, he again faw the furface of the war- 
tcr glimmering through the trees, and 
the wood grew thinner. Yet he could. 
G 5 not 
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not reach the fliore before the fall of mght» 
He pitched his tent in great wearincfi 
under a foreft tree, and did not awake bc^ 
fore the fun ftood high in the heavens. He 
found himfelf refrefhed by deep; hir 
limbs felt vigorous and ftrongj he Iprang 
nimbly up, and walked along the fhore> 
immerfed in fchemes how to get to hi* 
lifter in the pool. It was in vain that he 
raifed his voice aloud to falute her : ^ Ber- 

* tha,dear fifter,if thou dwelleft-in rilis pool> 
tanfwer me. I am Rinaldo, fumamcd 

* the Son of Wonder. I am fecking 

* thee to brealc thy Ipell, and redeem diee 

* from thy watery prifon.' He received no 
anfwer but from the refounding echoes 
of the wood. * My dear fifhes,* he pro- 
ceeded, as fhoals of fpotted trout fwam 
to the Ihore, and feemed to gaze at the 
young ftranger, * my dear fifhes, (ay to 

* your miftrefs, that her brorfier is waiting 

* for her on the Ihore.* He fearched his 
pockets for crumbs of bread, and threw 
them Into the watcr^ m hopes to bribe the 

9 ^ 
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fKh to bear his meflage to his filter r but 
the tfouts fhapped at the crumbs, without 
heeding their benefaftor further. Rinaldo 
perceived that he was preaching to the 
Mies in vain, and tried to accomplifh 
•las purpofe another way. As an accom- 
pGfhed knight> he was expert in all cxercifes y 
be could fwim like a water-rat; there- 
fere he took a fpecdy refolution, doffed^ 
his armoiu-, except his bright fword, which 
he kept in his hand,and plunged boldly, with- 
his waiftcoat of fire-coloured fattin, into the 
waves in fearchof his brotherBehemoth,not: 
being able to meet with a boat, as his fa- 
Aer had done before him. * He will not," 
diinks he, * fwallow me up immediately ; 
* but fay a civil word firfl:,,as he did by my^ 
**ifether/ He then fplafhed about the water 
furioufly, in order to bring the fea-mon- 
fter towards him,, and fwung himfelf upon 
the blue waves into the middle of the 
pool. 

While his fbength permitted he pur- 
flicd the watery way without dread, 
G 6^ though\ 



i^flt The three SISTERS. 

^^Aough without meeting any adventure. 
But as he began to tire he looked to- 
wards the fliore^ and faw a thin mift af- 
cend near him; it feemed to rife from 
a large mafs of ice. He fleered widi 
all his might to take a nearer view of 
the phsenomenon^ and found a pillar of 
mountain cryflal projedting out of ^ the 
waters it feemed to be hollow, for ther6 

- arofe out of it a refrefhing balfamic fcent, 
with litde curls of vapour, which the 
wanton breeze fpread over the face of 
the water. The adventurous fwimmer 
conjeftured that this might be the chim- 
ney belonging to the fubterraneous dwel- 
ling of his fifler ; he therefore ventured 
down it — in faft, he was not raiftaken 
in his conjefture. The chimney led im- 
mediately into the bed-chamber of the 
beautiful Bertha, who was jufl then, in 
an elegant morning difhabille, employed 
in boiling her chocolate over a litde fire of 
red fandal wood. On hearing the noife, 
and feeing a pair of men's legs come dang- 
ling 
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fing down the flue, the lady's animal 
Ipirits were {o overcome, that flie over- 
turned the chocolate-pot in affright, and 
then fainted away in her elbow-chair. 
Rinaldo fliook her till fhe came to her- 
felf— when a little recovered, fhe cried 
in a low voice, ^ Unfortunate man, who- 

* ever thou art, how durfl thou attempt 

* to enter this fubterraneous abode ? Art 

* thou ignorant that this audacity will 

* coft thee thy life ?* ' Fear nothing, 

* my dear,' replied the daundefs knight : 
' I am thy brother Rinaldo, furnamed 

* the Son of Wonder j never will I fhun 

* the face of danger or death in the 
' fearch of my beloved fillers, and in at- 

* tempting to force afunder the bonds^of the 
' mighty fpell in which they are fafl bouhd/ 
Bertha tenderly embraced her brother, her 
delicate frame fhaking all the while. 

The Dolphm, Ufo, her hufband, had 
alfo vifited her father's court incog, at 
different times i he knew that Rinaldo 
was gone in queft of his fitters. He 

had 
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had often lamented the rafti undertaking 
of die young man j * for,' feid he, * thoug^i 
' brochoT B^in fhould not devour hin), nor 

* brother Eagle pick out his eyesy yet bro-' 

* ther Shark's jaws will certainly fwallow 

* Wm : P fear I fhall not refill: the force of in^ 

* 9in£t, when die rage of brutal apperita 

* comes upon me j and fhouklft thou, nnty 

* dear, even clafp him in thy tender arms 

* to proteft him, I fliould dafli thy eryM 

* dwelling to pieces, fo diat the waters would 

* rufh in and drown thee, and him I fhould 

* bury in my whale's beUy j for during the 

* metamorphofis our habijtation thou know- 

* eft muft not be vifited by ftrangers/ The 
beautiful Berdia reprelented all this to her 
brother : but he replied, • Canft thou not 

* hide me from the monfter^s eyes, as thy 

* fifters did, that I may remain here till the 

* ceffation of the enchantment?' * Alas!' 
returned fhe,^ how fhall I hide thee I Seefl 

* thou not that this habitation is of cryftal,. 

* fo that its walls arc tranfparcnt as 

* glafs ?' ' Yet there muft ftill. be a dark 

^corner 
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• comer Ibmewhcrc in tfie houfe/ rqoincd 
Rinaldo ; * or art thou the ordy one among 

• wiveswhocannot impofe upon her hufband 

• before his face ?' The beautiful Bertha 
had, in truthj, ik) experience in this art : flie 
thought, and thought i at laft flic fortu- 
nately rccoUefted the wood -pile. He 
chearfulljr accepted die place of refuge,, 
and contrived to pile up a kennel of wood in 
die tranlparent chamber as artificially as a 
beaver confbufts his fubterrancous lodg- 
ings. When he had concealed himfelf as 
well' as he could, the lady repaired to her 
toilet, fet herfelf off as handfomely as pof-^ 
fible, felefted die gown flie thought cal- 
culated to Ihew her elegant Ihape to* 
moft advantage, proceeded to the pre- 
fence-chamber, and flood there, lovely 
as one of the Graces to a poet's imagina- 
tion, in expeftation of a vifit from her hirf*- 
band the Dolphin. Now during the period' 
of enchantment, Ufo the Dolphin could 
enjoy the fociety of his amiable fpoufe no 
further than by making her a daily vifit, 

looking 
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looking from without into the cryftal 
houfe, and feeding upon the fight of her 
beauty. 

Scarce had the chamung Bertha taken 
her ftation, when the enormous fifli came 
fwimming towards her; the water was 
heard to roar from afar> and the waves 
curled in ch-cles round the cryftal palace* 
The monfter ftood without before the 
chamber, drawing in ftreams of water, and 
Ipouting them out again from his capacious 
noftrils, gazing all the while in filent fadf- 
faftion with his wide fea-green eyes at the 
fair lady. However hard Bertha ftrove 
to afFeft an air of unconcern, flie was 
not able to hide her anxiety; hypocrify 
and cunning were quite foreign to her: 
her heart fluttered and beat, her bofom 
heaved high and quick, her cheeks and 
lips would glow anji fuddenly turn pale 
again. The Dolphin, for all his grofs 
fifliy nature, had ftill fo much phyfiog- 
nomical feeling, that he concluded from 
thefc figns there was fome foul play: 

he 
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made angry geftures, fliot away like 
arrow, encircled the palace in end- 
fpirals, and raifed fuch a difhirbance 
the waves, that the cryftal dwelling 
nbled throughout, and the terrified 
tha believed he would inftantly dafli 
5 pieces. The prying Dolphin could 
> however, by this ftridt examination, 
:over any thing that might ferve to 
iirm his fufpicions, hence he became 
dually more quiet. Luckily his pranc- 
and capering had fo muddied the waiter, 
t he could not perceive the fituation of 
anxious Bertha, fo he fwam ofFj the 
J recovered from her fright, Rinaldo 
M ftill and quiet among the wood till 
time of tranformationi and although in 
appearance brother Behemoth had not 
niffed his fulpicions, for he never 
ed at his daily vifit to fwim thrice 
nd the houfe, and to pry into every 
ner, he never behaved fo outrageoufly 
at firft. The hour of metamorphofis 

at 
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at length delivered the patient prifoner 
from his folitary den. 

One morning when he awoke, he found 
himfelf m a royal palace, lituated on a fmaD 
ifland. Buildings, pleafure-grounds,market- 
places, every thing, in Ihort, feemed to 
float on the water. An hundred gon- 
dolas pafled and repafled in the chearful 
buftle of bufinefs -, the caftle of brother 
Dolphin appeared, in faft, a Venice ia 
minature. The reception of the young 
knight was jufl: as friendly here as at die 
two former courts. Ufo was enchanted 
by months — every feventh month the fpcll 
ceafed: from one foil moon to the next 
all things went on in their natural train. 
As Rinaldo's refidence here was longer, he 
became better acquainted with his brother 
Ufo, and contradted a warmer friendfhip 
for him. Rinaldo's curiofity to know 
how the three princes had been reduced 
to the unnatural ftate of enchantment had 
long been painfol to him : he therefore 

enquired 
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enquired eagerly of his filler Bertha, but 
flie could give him no fatisfa6tion on the 
point, and Ufo obferved a myfterious 
filencc. Rinaldo therefore could not 
gratify his curiofity. Meanwhile the days 
of joy hurried away on the wings of the 
wind : the moon loft her filvery horns, and 
acquired a rounder Ihape every day. Dur- 
ing a fcntimental evening walk Ufo gave 
his brodier-in-law Rinaldo to underftand 
that the time of feparation would arrive 
in a few hours : he recommended it to 
him earneftly to return to his parents, 
who lived in great affliftion on his ac- 
count; his mother had been inconfolable 
ever fince it was known at court that he 
had not gone to Flanders, but to the en- 
chanted foreft in queft ^ of adventures, 
Rinaldo afked if the Ipot contained many 
befides ; and learned that there was only 
one more, of which he had notice al- 
ready; it was to feek the key of the 
enchantment, deftroy the powerful talif- 
man, and to receive his reward from the 

hand 
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hand of Love : for as long as the fpell was 
in force there was no deliverance to 
be hoped for the princes. ' But/ ad- 
ded Ufo in a friendly tone, * follow 

* good counfel> young man; thank the 

* powers beyond the moon, and the 
^ proteftion of the ladies .your fifl:ers> 

* that you are not become the viftim 

* of your bold refolution to range the 

* enchanted ground. Be fatisfied with the 

* credit you have already acquired j depart, 
^ and acquaint your parents with all you 

* have feen and heard :. refcue, by your 

* return, your good mother from the verge 
' of the grave, to which forrow for an 

* unmindful boy has reduced her.* Ri- 
naldo promifed to conduft himfelf as his 
brother advifed, with a mental referva- 
tion to do only juft what he liked -, — for 
fons, when they are releafed from apron- 
ftring authority, grown tall and mifchie- 
vous, and have learned to ride the great 
horfe, give themfelves Uttle concern 
about their mothers* heartfelt tears. Ufa 

eafily 
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afily difcemed on what the young man's 
nind was bentj he therefore took out 
)f his pocket-book three fifli fcales, and 
>fiered them as a prefent, faying, * When 
hereafter you may want help, rub thefe 
quickly in your hands till they grow 
warm, and await the confequence/ 
Rinaldo embarked in a gilded gondola, 
ind was rowed to land by two boatmen. 
He was fcarce afhore, when the gondola, 
:aftle, gardens, and Rialtos, all dilap- 
3eared ; and of all this glory there re- 
•nained but a fifh-pond, furrounded by tall 
:^eds, which were fhaken by the chilly 
iK>rning breeze. The knight found him- 
felf on the fpot whence fome months be- 
fore he had plunged into the water, hisfhield 
and armour lay ftill where he had left them, 
md his fpear ftood befide planted in the 
ground : but he vowed never to reft till 
he had the key of the fpell fafe in his hand. 



BOOK 
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BOOK THE THIRD. 

* WHO Ihall fhew me the right way, 

* and guide my footfteps along the path that 

* leads to the moft wonderful of adventures 

* in this boundlefs foreft ? Ye tranflunar 

* powers, look down propitious, and if* 

* a: fon of earth may break the mighty' 

* (pell, O let me be the fortunate mortal !' 
Thus exclaimed Rinaldo, as he purfued in 
deep thought his tracklefs path far into 
the wood. For feven long days he roamed 
without fear or apprehenfion through the 
endlefs wildernefe : (even nights he flept 
under the canopy of heaven, fo that his 
arms were rutted by the dews of night. 
On the eighth day he advanced to the edge 
of a projecting rock, whence,' as * from 
mount St. Gothard, he could look down 
into the inhofpitable defiles. Sideways there 
opened a vale covered with evergreen peri- 
winkle and enclofed by rocks of granite, over 

which 
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ivhich waved the firandmelancholycyprels. 
In the diftance, he thought he could per- 
ceive a laboured'monument. Two gigan- 
tic pillars of marble, with capitals and pe- 
deftals of brafs, fupported a Doric archi- 
trave, which refted againft a precipice, 
overlhadowing a fteel door, fecured with 
ftrong bars and bolts: a black bull was 
feeding near the portal, whofe Watch- 
ful fparkling eyes feemed to indicate that 
he guarded the entrance. 

Rinaldo doubted not that he had found 
the adventure, mentioned by his brother 
Ufo the Dolphin, and immediately re- 
folved to attempt it. Down he clambered 
from the ridge of rocks into the vale. 
He had approached within an arrow- fhot, 
before the bull feemed to obferve him ; 
but now he Iprung up fiercely, gallopped in 
great fury around, like an Andalufian bull 
preparing to encounter the knight, fnufFed 
againft the ground (b that clouds of duft 
arofe, flamped till the earth Ihook, and 
fhivered the rocks to pieces with his 

horns* 
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horns. The knight threw himfelf into ah 
attitude of attack, and as the bull ran upon 
him, he avoided his deadly horns by a quick 
turn, and gave the neck of the beaft fo 
■violent a ftroke with his fword, that he 
expefted, like the valiant Scanderbcg, to 
fever the head fronn the trunk -, but alas ! 
the neck of the bull was invulnerable to 
fteel or iron ; the fword was Ihivered into a 
thoufand pieces, and the knight retained onr 
ly the hilt in his hand. He now had nothing 
to defend himfelf with but a fpear of maple, 
armed with a two-edged point of fteel j but 
this alfo broke on the fecond aflault, like 
a blade of ftraw. The butting bull grap- 
pled the defencelefs youth with his horns, 
and toffed him like a (huttlc-cock aloft in 
the air, waiting either to gore him as he fell, 
or trample him under his feet. Happily he 
was caught as he returned between the 
Ipreading branches of a pear-tree, which 
kindly held him. Although every rib in 
his body chattered, yet he retained fo much 
prefence of mind as to hold faft by the 

treei 
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« ; for the raging bull butted fo rudely 
ainft the ftem with his brazen front. 
It the roots were loofened and the tree 
dded to its fall. 

As the blood- thirfty beaft was turning 
ck to run, tliat he might repeat die fu- 
►us aflault, Rinaldo bethought himfelf of 
5 prefents of his brothers. Accident 
ought to his hand die paper with the 
:ee bear's briftles : he rubbed them with 
his might and main, when inftandy there 
me trotting along an angry bear, which 
gan a bloody conteft with the bull. The 
ar foon, however, prevailed, laid the bull 
his back, and tore him to pieces. On 
•ening the hollow of the belly, a duck 
me out, and away it flew, fcreaming 
)ud. Rinaldo guefled that the 4iuck 
3cked the viftory atchieved by the 
ar, and carried away the fpoils ; he 
erefore felt inftantly for the three plumes, 
d rubbed riiem between his hands. On . 
is a mighty eagle appeared high in the 
r, before which die timorous duck fquat- 
Vol. I. H ted 
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ted clofe among the bufties: the eagle 
hovering at an immenfe height above. 
The knight obferving this, endeavoured 
to roufe the duck, and purfued it till the 
wood grew thinner; here it could no 
longer conceal itfelf, fo arofe, and direfted 
its flight towards the pool ; but the eagle 
darting down, feized and tore it to pieces 
with his mighty talons. In dying it drop- 
ped a golden egg into the pool. The at- 
tentive knight knew how to match this 
new deception: he inftantly rubbed the 
fcales between his hands ; then a large fifh 
appeared above the water, and catching 
the egg in his capacious jaws, threw it on 
ftiore. At this the knight bounded aloft 
for joy : he ftruck the golden egg with 
a ftone, it parted in two, and a little key 
fell out, which he recognized in triumph 
for the key of the enchantment. 

He now hurried back to the fteel portal. 
The dwarf key fecmed litde fuited to 
the giant padlock ; however he would not 
neglcft to try it, and Icarcc had it touched 

the 
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the lock, when It was loofened ; the pon- 
derous iron bars drew back of their own 
accord, and the fteel portal unclofed. He 
nimbly dfifcended into the duflcy cavern, 
— fcvGn doors led to feven fubterraneous 
apartments, all fumptuoufly furnifhed and 
glorioufly illuminated with Ipermaceti 
lights. Rinaldo having . traverfed them 
all, came at lafl: into a clolet, where he 
beheld a young lady lying on a fofa in a 
magic fleep, from which he could not 
awake her. By this afFefting ipeftacle 
die fenfation of love was roufed in his 
bread: he flood gazing upon her, with- 
out being able to turn his eyes av/ay — a 
clear proof of his great inexperience ! — our 
enlightened age underftands how to make 
a very different ufe of fuch convenient fitua- 
tions. When our knight had a little re- 
covered himfelf, he looked ai:ound and 
faw right oppofite to\he f?c ?ping nymph an 
alabafter table full of unknown charadter.?. 
He gueffcd that the talifman which held 
all the fpells of the wood in their full 
H 2 force 
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force was engraved upon this table. In 
honeft indignation he clinched, his fift, 
armed as it was wirfi an iron glove, and 
ftruckwith all his force againft it. Im- 
mediately the beautiful fleeper fhrunk as 
in affright, awaked, caft a timid look 
towards the table, and fell back into her 
benumbing fleep. Rinaldo repeated the 
blow, and the fleeping lady ftarted as be- 
fore. He now determined to deftfoy the 
talifman, but he had neither fword nor 
fpear, nor aught except two vigorous 
arms: with thefe therefore he grafped the 
magic table, and dafhed it from its lofty 
pedeftal down againft the marble floor, fo 
that it flew in a thoufand pieces. Infl^mtly 
the young lady awaked from her fleep of 
de^th, and for the firft time was aware of 
the prefcnce of the knight, who had — the 
ladies will do juftice to his virtue — fallen 
down before her on his knees. Before he 
could begin to Ipeak, fhe covered her fair 
countenance with her veil, and faid in great 
linger, ^ Away from me, abominable 

^ forcercr! 
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* forcerer ! even in the form of the nnoft 

* beautiful of youths, thou fhalt neither 

* deceive my eyes nor furprize my heart. 

* Thou knoweft my refolution, leave me 

* to the fleep of death, in which thy forcerjr 

* has lulled me/ Rinaldo was at no lofs to 
guefs the caufe of the lady's miftake : he 
was not therefore difconcerted by this ad- 
drefsj but anfwered her thus, * Charming 

* maid, be not angry. I am not the abhor- 

* red forcerer who would detain you liere 

* in captivity. I am Baron Rinaldo, fur* 

* named the Son of Wonder. Lookup— »• 

* behold the Ipell that clouded your fenfes 

* is no more/ The lady peeped cautioufly 
under her veil, and feeing the alabafter 
table adtually demoliflied, fecretly won- 
dered at the bold deed of the young ad- 
venturer: flie looked kindly upon him, 
and he found favour in her fight. She 
raifed him up, and holding out her hand 
in a friendly manmr, faid, * If it be- as 
^ you fay, accomplifh your work, valiant 
« knight, and lead me from this frightful 

H 3 * cavern. 
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/ cavern, that I may behold the light of 
* God's fun, if it be day without, or elfc 
« the golden ftars in the nightly Iky.' 

Rinaldo offered his arm toconduft her 
through the {even ftate chambers which he 
had paffed in entering. He opened the 
door, but widiout was darknefs, fuch as 
covered the land of Egypt — Nay, it was 
palpable as at the beginning of creation, 
ere yet the eleftric fpark of light was 
kindled ; all the lights were extinguilhcd, 
and the cryftal chandeliers no longer pour- 
ed their mild luftre from the lofty cu- 
polas of the bafaltic arches. The youthful 
pair long groped about in the dark, before 
they could find their way out of the laby- 
rinthine paflages, or perceive the fainted 
^leam of day through the diftant entrance 
of a fliapelefs cavern. The difenchanted 
damfel felt the enlivening balfamic force 
of living nature, and joyoufly infpired the 
fcented gale, which the mild zephyrs con- 
veyed to her from the bloomang fields. 
She fate herfelf down befide the flender 

ftripiing 
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ftripling on the grafs, and he was inflamed 
with ardent love, for fhe was fair as the 
firft woman, the mafter-piece of creation, 
formed from Adam's rib. Yet another 
pafliion now di (quieted him rather more : 
this was curiofity to learn who the fair 
unknown might be, and how Ihe came to 
be enchanted in this foreft. He afked her 
modeftly to give him information on thefe 
points, when fhe opened her rofy mouth, 
and faid : * I am Hildcgard, daughter of 

* Radbod, prince of Pomerania. Zorne- 
^ bock, chief of the Sorbians, afked me 

* from my father in marriage j but as he 

* was a giant and an heathen, and was 

* even reputed to be a magician, he was 

* refufed, under pretext of my tender 

* years J which enraged the heathen fo 

* much that he made war upon my father, 

* flew him in battle, and became mafter 

* of his. territories. I had flown for refuge 

* to my aunt, the CcUxmrefs of Vohburg, 

* and my three brother^;, all ftaceiy knights, 
' we/e abroad in qucft of adventures. 

H4 ^ My 
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* My place of refuge could not be con- 

* ceded fix)m the forcercr ; who> as foon as 
' he had taken pofleffion of my fethcr's 

* dominions, refolved to carry me away, 

* which he could eafily do by virtue of his 

* magic arts. The count, my uncle, was 

* a great lover of hunting ; I often accom- 
' panied him, and on fuch occaiions all 

* the knights of his court ftrove who 
« Ihould offer me die beft accoutred horfe. 

* One day an unknown groom preffed 

* forward with a fine dapple grey, re- 
^ quefting mc, in his matter's name, to 

* mount, and cbnfider the jade as my 

* own, I afked his matter's name j but 

* he excufcd himfelf from anfwering diis 
^ queftlon till I had tried the animal, 
^ and Ihould declare on my return that I 

* did not defpifc the prefent. I could not 

* well refufe the offer j and die ftecd was 
« fo fiimptuoufly caparifoncd that he at- 

* traded the eyes of the whole court : gold 
' and jewels, and fine embroidery, were 
« lavilhed on the purple faddie-cloth § a 

• rein 
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^ rein of red (ilk ran from the bit along die 
^ neck; the ftirrup was of native go'd, 
^ thick befet with rubies, I vaulted into 
' the faddle, and was vain enough during 

* the cavalcade to be pleallbd with myfelf. 
^ The pace of the noble animal was fo 

* light and eafy, that he fcarce feemed to 
^ touch the ground with his hoofe. He 

* bounded lightly over ditches and hedges, 
*^ where the boldeft knights durft not ven- 

* ture to follow me. A milk-white hind, 

* which arofe in my way, drew me in its 
^ purfuit deep into the wood, and I was fe- 
^ parated from the company of the hunters. 
' Fearful of bewildering myfelf I quitted 
^ the flag, intending to return to the ren- 

* dezvous appointed for the hunt; but the 

* horfe refufed t^ obey my guidance,; 

* reared, fnorted^ (hook his mane, and grew 

* outrageous. I tried to foodie him^ but the 

* feme inftant beheld the dapple grey deed 
' changing into a winged monfter. The 

* fore-feet fpread intjo a- pair of wings, a 

* broad bill ftretched it(elf out fxx)m the 

H 5 'v« head; 
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*.headi I faw a long-le^ed gri^ under— ■ 

* me, who, having taken a run, mounted in- 

* to the air, and in an ho\8r's tirhe fct me - 

* down in this foreft, before the iron gate 

* of an ancient caftle. 

* My firft terror, from which I have not 

* yet recovered, increafed as foon as I faw 
' the groom, that had prefented the dapple 
' grey in the morning, and who now re- 

* fpeftfuUy offered to help me down from 

* the faddle. Overpowered with horror 

* and vexation j I fuffered myfelf to be 
' conducted through a long fuite of ftate- 
^ chambers to a company of ladies dref- 

* fed in gala, by whom I was welcomed 

* as their fovereign. All were eager to 
/ receive my commands, and to exe- 

* cute them ; I afked, but no one would 
^ fay where I was, and in whofe pow- 

* en I refigned myfelf to a dumb for- 

* row, which was interrupted in a few 

* moments by Zornebock the forccrer, 
' who lay at my feet in the form of a yel- 

* low gipfey, foliciting my affeftions. I 

9 * received 
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received him as my heart didated to me 
to receive the murderer of my father. The 
tyrant's temper was outrageous: his 
paflions often raifed ftorms in his bofom, 
and he was prone to angen I wreftled 
with defpair : I defied his fury, and chal- 
lenged him to fulfil his threats, to crufli 
the palace to pieces, and bury me under 
the ruins ; but the monfter fuddenly left 
me, faying he would give me time to 
refleft. In feven days he renewed his 
odious propofals: I thruft him with 
contempt from me — he rulhed furioufly 
out of the apartment. Soon afterwards 
the earth trembled under my feet, 
and the caftle feemed to roll into the 
bottomlefs pit. I funk back on the 

fofa, and my fenfes vaniflied. The 

forcerer's dreadfial voice roufed me out 
of my dead fleep : Awake, faid he, love- 
ly fleeper, out of thy feven year's flumber. 
Tell me if the foothing hand of time has 
leffened thy averfion towards thy faith- 
. ful Paladin. Rejoice my heart with the 
H 6 * fainteft 
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' fainted ray of hope, and this melancholy 

* cavern fhall change into a temple of joy. 

* I deigned not either to anfwer or to look 

* at the bafe magician, but covered my 
' face with my veil, and wept. My af- 

* flidtion feemed to move him : he mourn- 

* ed aloud, and crawled like a worm at my 

* feet. At length his patience was wearied r 

* he fprang haftily up, crying> Well then,' 

* be it fo, in. fcvcn years more we will 
' Ipeak together againw He then reared 

^ the alabafter table on its pedeftal : an ir- " 
', refiftible fleep weighed down my eye-lids,. 

* till die cruel tyrant broke my rcpofe anew* 
' Infenfible as thou art towards me, faid 
' he, feel for thy brothers: the faithlcls 

* groom difclofed thy fate to themi- but 
' the traitor h punifhed ! They came, ill-. 

* advifed youths, with an hoft of foldiers, 

* to refcue thee out of my hands ^ but this 
' arm proved too weighty for them, and' 
' they are fufFering for rfieir rafhnefs under 

* different forms in this foreft. This paltry 
« lye^to which the forcerer had recourfe ia 

* owfcr 
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* order to overcome my firmnefs, embit- 

* tercd my heart yet more agajnft him. 

* Scorn, and the deepeft contempt, fate upon 

* my lips. Unhappy woman ! proceeded 

* the furious pagan, thy fate is decided. 

* Sleep on till the invifible powers ceafe to 

* obey this talifman ! He inflantly reared 

* the alabafter table upright, and the magic 

* (lumber deprived me of life and fenfa- 

* tioni It is you, noble knight, that have 

* raifed me out of this fleep of death, 

* by deftroying his fpell. Yet I am not 

* able to comprehend how you have been 

* able to accomplifh this deed, ' nor 
' what reflrained the fbrcerer from op- 

* pofing you. Zornebock can' be no 

* longer alive, otherwife you could not 
' with impunity have attacked his talil^ 

* man.' 

The charming Hildegard judged per-^ 
ffedtly right. The forcerer had fallen with an 
army of his fubjedls ujx)n Bohemia, where 
LibufTa, a princefs of the fairy race, then 
reigned. In her he found, as Cyrus had 

done 



158 The THREE SISTERS. 

done in the Scythian queen Tomyris, his 
match: Zornebock, in comparifon with 
the celebrated Bohemian queen, was but a 
novice in magic. She confounded him 
lb by her fpells, that he was forced to re- 
liiiquifh the field of battle j and he fell un- 
der the hand of a ftout knight, to whom 
fhe gave magic weapons, which her enic- 
my's arts could not refift. 

As foon as the fair Hildegard ceafed, 
Rinaldo took up the difcourfe, and related 
his own adventures. When he mentioned 
his brothers-in-law, the three enchanted 
princes in the wood, fhe was feized with 
great furprize, for Ihe now remaVked that 
Zornebock's. account was no falfehood. 
The knight was on the point of ending his 
ftory, when loud fhouts of triumph and 
exultation were heard among the rocks; 
foon afterwards three fquadrons of horfe- 
men burft from the thicket, at the head of 
which Hildegard recognized her brothers, 
and Rinaldo his fillers. The fpell of the fo- 
reft was broken. After mutual congratula- 
tions 
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tions and teftimonies of joy, the difenchtot- 
cd caravan quitted the dreary wildemefs, 
and betook themfelves to the old caftle. 
Flying mejQTengers were dilpatched to the 
Baron's refidence, to bear the glad tidings 
of the arrival of his children.' His court was 
found in deep mourning for the lofs of the 
young Baron, who was lamented as dead. 
His parents believed the enchanted wood 
had fwallowed him up for ever. His 
mournful mother had no other joy on 
earth, except in folemnizing the funeral 
rites of her children. They were juft on 
the point of performing the exfequies of 
Rinaldo : but the dexterous Niccolini could 
not whilom change his pantomimic fcc- 
nery more quickly, than every thing in the 
Baron's palace afllimed a different af- 
pe6t at this welcome news. In a few 
days the venerable pair had the fatisfac- 
tion of embracing their fons and grand- 
fons. Adelhcid had hatched, out .of the 
eggi fince her brother's vifit, a lovely 
daughter, which ftretched its litde arms 

from 
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from its mother's breaft, fmiling, towards 
grand-papa, and pulled him by his filver 
locks as he nurfed her. Among all the 
fblemnities of this happy return, Rinaldo's 
marriage with the beautiful Hildegard 
was moft conlpicuous. A whole year 
pafled away under various changes of re* 
joicing and feftivity. 

At laft the princes confidcred that 
too long indulgence would enervate 
the courage and activity of their knights 
and fquires. The refidence of the Ba- 
ron was alfo too narrow to hold fb 
many courts conveniently. The three 
fons-in-law, therefore, with their ladies, 
prepared for their departure. Rinaldo, 
the heir of the family, never quitted his 
aged parents, and at laft, like a pious fon, 
clofed their eyes. Albert the Bear 
bought the dominion of Afcania, and 
founded the city Bernburg. Edgar the 
Eagle retired to Switzerland, under the 
fhadow'of the lofty Alps, and founded 

Eagle- 
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Eagleton *, on a river without a name, 
but which afterwards was called after the 
city befide which it glides- Ufo the Dol- 
phin undertook an expedition into Bur- 
gundy, conquered part of diat kingdom, 
and named it Dauphine. And as the 
three princes, in the names of their cities 
and ftates, alluded to the circumftances of 
their "enchantment, they alfo took their 
own animal fhapes for the device of their 
arms: Hence Bernburg carries a bear 
with a golden crown, Eagleton an eagle, 
and Dauphine, a filh, as a device, to this 
day. But the coftly pearls which adorn 
and beautify the Olympus of all the earth- 
ly goddeffes of our quarter df the globe, 
and arc faid to be oriental, are the fpoils 
of the pool in the enchanted foreft, and 
were formerly emptied out of three hemp* 
en bags by the Baron. 

^ Aarburg.-~7'. 
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TALE J LA MOhYGOLFIER. 



TH E fituation of the S wansfield rlear 
Zwikow, in the mountains called; 
ironi the abundance of their ores, Ertzob- 
BiRGE, is well known. The name is de- 
rived from a pool, entitled the Swan's pool, 
which is at prefent nearly but not quite 
dried up. The water of this pool pof- 
fefles an efficacy unknown to the Pyrmont, 
Carlfbad, Spa, or any other medicinal 
fpring in Germany, or even to the king's 
bath at Pifa in Italy, or the wells to which 
the turde-fed viftims of Englilh luxury 
repair, in die vain hope of making a 
fliaking hand fteady, or reftoring to a 

Ihrivelkd 
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ihrivelled limb its former plumpnefs. 
This water is, in faft, the genuine oil of 
beauty, more efFeftual than eflence of rofes, 
Olympian dew, or the wafh of Madame 
de la Pompadour. The wonder-working 
ftream glides along in filence, under the 
Ihade of vile and unfeemly brambles j 
after watering their roots, it hides itfelf in 
the maternal bofom of the earth, as if in 
di%ufl: that its powers fhould be over- 
looked; while its neighbour at Carl/bad 
bubbles up with patrician noife and 
impatience, announces its entrance into 
the world by hot lixivial fumes, and hears 
its praifes from the mouth of the whole 
gouty world. Doubdefs were the latent 
virtues of the mountain fpring, whether in 
perpetuatmg the Ihort-lived blefling of 
female beauty, or reftoring its bloom when 
faded, properly advertifed, all Chriftendom, 
to die no fmall emolument of the good 
town of Zwikow, would pour forth its 
maids and matrons, in the form of pil- 
grims 
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grims journeying to the fountain of beautjf, 
and impelled wkh no lefs devotion than 
the Turkifh caravan, when it repairs to 
the prophet's grave at Mecca. The 
daughters of die town would likewife go 
forth with pitchers on their flioulders to 
draw the precious water, and as litde mifi 
fuch an opportunity of carrying on the trade 
of matrimony, as the daughters of Nahor 
in days of yore *. But neither ^;re the fkirts 
of every cloud gilded by the fun i nor is 
every flower that drinks the refrelhing dew 
of the morning arrayed in fplendid apparel, 
nor does every pearly after being clouded 
with fweat, regain its firft water, when 
fbakedin lemon-juice — but on the contrary, 
the aftion of the rays of the fertilizing dew, 
and the acid, ftill remaining the fame, a 
different efFeft is produced by the intrufiofl 
of certain circumftances j fo, without difpa- 
ragement to its fovereign virtue, neither 
would the Zwikow fpring faften the 
flower of youth and beauty upon every 

• Gcnefis, xxiv. 15.— -ST* 

flock 
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ftock of a nymph that bathes in it ; both 
are indeed harder to gain in the vid hu^ 
midd of a water bath, than to be aped 
in the vid Jiccd of the brufti and rouge 
box. 

There is, befides, this particular to be 
taken into the account, that the Zwikow 
beauty-bath exerts its wonderful virtue on 
thofe ladies who are founders kin, though 
but in the thoufandth degree, to the race 
of the fairies. Let not this, however> be 
underjftood fo as, to deter anydamfel from 
a trial of the remedy or prefervative j 
for who can be fure that fhe defcends in 
an undifturbed fucceflion, both on the fe- 
ther*s and mother's fide, from the terreftri- 
al loins of grandam Eve j that not a fingle 
fairy has ever intervened in the long feries 
of her forgotten grandmothers, to infufe a 
drop of ethereal blood into her veins ? 
Poflibly the reftlefs Ipirit of human fcience 
may difcover a profile peculiar to the fairy 
race, as it has already fiirewdly fufpefted 
a line that marks the defcendants of kings, 

and 
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and has clearly traced a phyfiognomy pro- 
per to poor finners. Till then, other 
tokens may perhaps ftand, inftead of that 
more certain charafteriftic which we may 
expeft hereafter. Each alluring attri- 
bute of the daughters of Teutonia, whether 
it be eafe and elegance of fhape, the 
heart-piercing glance of the eye, the fair 
proportionof the mouth, the jutting bofom, 
the melody of the voice, the gift of en- 
chanting wit, or proficiency in any of die 
fine arts, may afibrd juft hopes that they 
inherit from fome fairy anceftor the privi- 
lege of the race — And where is the maid 
who does not poffefs fome one of thefe be- 
witching gifts ? Surely^ then, a journey to 
the Zwikow confervatory of beauty would 
be worth the trouble : and I would Spe- 
cially recommend the trial to that pofdon 
of the fair fex, who are upon the melan- 
choly eve of ftriking the flag of beauty be- 
fore fome alpiring neighbour. 

In full view of the little lake, into which 
the ma^c fpring poured its filver ftream, 

on 
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on the gentle declivity of an hill, there 
lived, in a Ipacious grotto in the rock, a 
reverend hermit, who had borrowed from 
the Bifhop of Meiflen, of pious memory, 
the name of Benno, and was no lefs cele- 
brated for his fanftity, than the patron of 
his name. Nobody could tell who our 
Benno really was, or whence he came. 
He had long fince arrived here as a ftout 
able-bodied pilgrim, had fettled in the 
Swansfield, formed with his own hands an 
handfome hermitage, and planted a little 
garden round it, in which he raifed a fine 
plantation of exotic fruit-trees with rows 
of choice vines. 

He alfo reared fweet melons, then ef- 
teemed a great delicacy : with thefe pro- 
dufts of his induftry he entertained his 
vifitants. Nor was he more beloved for 
his hofpitality, than for his cheerfiil and 
obliging difpofition. The inhabitants of the 
mountains had recourfe to him, on account 
of his piety, as a Ipokefman and folici- 
tor in all their afFaifs before the high court 

above 5 
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above; and, without a fee, he readily engag- 
ed his lervices in endeavouring to obtain 
the fiilfihtient of die moft oppofite wifhes. 
Neverthekfs, difmterefted as he was, he 
wanted none of the neceffaries of life : on 
the contrary, the blefling of Heaven poured 
upon him a profufion of every good thing. 
But whether a divine call had led Benno 
from the tumult of the world to his filent 
cell, or another Heloifa had infpired another 
Abelard with the defire of a contempladve 
life, is a fecret which may perhaps be dil- 
clofed in the fequel. 

About the time when Margrave Fre- 
deric with the bite fought out his quarrel 
with the Emperor Albert, and the Swa- 
bian army ravaged the land of Auftria, age 
had thinned the locks of the venerable 
Benno, and bleached the remnant of hair 
on his foreheads he was bowed toward 
the ground, and leaned heavy on his ftaff: . 
his ftrength would no more fuffice to dig 
his garden in fpring ; he wifhed for a com- 
panion and helpmate, but found it diffi- 
cult 
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cult to find among th6 mo]untains an af- 
fiftant to his niind, for age had made him 
diftruftful and capricious. Accident un- 
expeftedly fatisfied his wants, by giving 
him an aflbciate, on whom he could lean 
as fecurely as on his pilgrim's ftafF. — The 
inhabitants of Meiflen had overthrown the 
Swabians with great flaughtcr, and killed 
one hundred and fifty dozen *. The Swa- 
bian army was feized with a panic : fear 
gave the word, * Save himfelf who can!* 
Every man who felt a pair of found legs 
under him, thanked God for his mercy ai 
well as all the faints, and ufed them as a 
feared flight of larks ufe their wings — to rife 
above the infidious flaxen walls and efcape 
the mefhes of death. Many flew to the 
neighbouring forefl:s, and when they were 
tired, hid themfelves in hollow trees. One 

• The conquerors may have numbered the flain 
by dozens, like larks, becaufe the Leipiic burghers^ 
on the fide of Margrave, coitipared the campaign 
KG lark-catching» from the eailnefs of the vi6iory. 

YoL.L I faithful 
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faithful mefs, feven men in nunnbef, vowed 

to abide by one another, and to live or 

die together.- They luckily cfcaped the 

thrufts and cuts of the enemy- They were 

all hale, well-limbed lads, and fo nimble 

that no racer from Midian could have 

overtaken them. At laft they grew tired 

of their long run, and at the approach of 

night held a council to confider how they 

might hide themfelves. They did not 

think themfelves fafe enough in the open 

fields, fo they refolved to flip into a lonely 

village that had juft fallen in their way, for 

ihey very fagacioufly judged that all the 

men had gone out to join the Meiflfea 

camp. They proceeded, however, with 

great caution, and in order to obferve the 

ftridteft incognito, the feven heroes agreed 

to take up their abode in an oV-cn;— 

an oven indeed may not afford a weary 

traveller the mbft comfortable lods:- 

ingi and before the battle at Lucka 

our travellers would ill ^ have relifhed 

fuch quarters^ for a thoufand herripgs will 

lie 
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lie far more contentedly in a fingle ton 
than feven foldiers in the moft roomy oven : 
but inexorable neceflity at this time aft- 
cd as Quarter-mafter, wearinefs enjoined 
unanimity, and fleep filence. One pair of 
eye-lids fell to after another, and the aflb- 
ciates in misfortune flept till broad day- 
U^t, though they had agreed to decamp 
quietly at the peep of dawn. 

Before the feven fleepers were awake, 
they were difcovered by a peafant's wife, 
who, for joy of the viftory which was by 
this time noifed abroad all over the coun- 
try, had kneaded a cake, and wanted to 
bake it in hafte. Looking into the oven, 
fhe perceived the lodgers, and concluded 
from the doublets and hofe that the gueft^ 
vrithin were fome of the runaways. She 
hurried into the village, and reported 
the difcovery to her neighbours* Imme- 
diately an army of women, equipped with 
ipits and fire-forks, was colle£ted; the 
oven was fcmnally blockaded, and a coun- 
' cil held how they were to proceed, and in 
I 2 cai^ 
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cafb of aflault whetlicr they fliould ftonn 
with die weapons in theh- hands, or with the 
clement of fire : for they were refolved to 
avenge the fhame of the virgins and wives, 
their countrywomen, upon thefe fcandalous 
gallants, who, on their irruption into the 
fcountry, had ijeither refpeftccj tl>e ian6blty 
pf cloifters nor the ,chaftiy of venerable 
matrons and cheir tender daughters. It 
availed nothing that the {even martyrs 
might have been innocent of the crime of 
their countrymen. The feverc commiffion 
of chaftity ♦ condemned theni one and aS 

to 

• Q'his exprcflion alludes to a fingular and edify- 
ing inftitation of the once bcautiFul Maria There(au 
Having, it feems, outlived the memory of the feel- 
ings of Jier youth> her devout age was fcandalized by 
the gallantries of her loving £iibjeds,x>r elfe (he en- 
vied them the keen pleafures (he could no longer 
enjoy. She therefore 4e.teiin3ied to fupprefs the 
defires of her Aa(lrian« by the dread of pnniih- 
ment. Every guefl that tafted of the feaH of love 
before grace was faid» fuffered as feverely as if he 
bad taken away hh neighbour's property or Ufip, A 

COURT 
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to the fpit. The Ipirit of vengeance aT- 
ready brandiflied die unaccuftomed arms in 
the hands of die village matrons, as the Bac* 
chanalian fury formerly waved the heavy 
thyrfus in the hands of the female votaries 
of the God of wine. The whole troop 
fell with one accord upon our heroes' quar- 
ters, without the fmalleft regard to the laws 
of holpitality. The dtfcncelefs wights 
iWere rudely awaked from their refrefhing 
fleep by furious thrufts and the fharp 
&ngs of the fire-forks. They difcerned 
-their danger from this unfriendly morning 
ialutadon, fet up great lamentations, at- 
tempted to negotiate from the oven, and 
begged piteoufly for their lives. The in^ 

COURT OF CHASTITY was ellabliflicd : fpies and 
informers bcfet the haunts of Venus, and watched 
with malicious fatisfadlion every amorous glance, and 
every gefture which betrayed the feelings of nature. 
What pity that Maria Therefa did not live in time 
to be celebrated by the unfeeling fanftity of St. Je- 
rome or Tome other monkifh declaimer againjft the fins 
Qf the flefh!—r. 

I 3 exorabic 
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cxorable Amazons, however, refufed quar- 
ter, but kept pulhing and ^Jirufting into 
the murderous hole, till a deadly filencc 
prevailed withip ; and not one of the unfor- 
tunate mefs-mates moved a limb. They 
then faftened the door, and marched trium- 
phantly into the village *. 

Six of die afibciated fugitives -v were 
aftually killed outright in this oven Ikir- 
mifh. The imminent danger fuggeft- 
ed to the fcventh, who was more cun- 
ning or refolute than tlie reft, a certain 
method of felf-prefervation. He wifely 
made a retreat in rime into the chimney; 
clambered up through it into the open 
air, contrived to Aide down the roof un-* 
hurt and get into the open fields, along 
which he fled to the neighbouring woods 
and mountains, where he wandered with- 
out any certain track all day long, under 
the immediate terrors of death. Towards 
fun-fct he funk down cppreffed with fa- 

* GUfcy, the hiflorian, warrants this anecdote. 

tigize 
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tigue and hunger, under a foreft tree, and 
when the coolnefs of the evening had re- 
freflied his fpirits and recruited his ftrength, 
he lifted up his eyes, and beheld at a Ihort 
diftance a pious hermit perfomiing his 
orifons before a finnple crucifix, of which 
the crofs pieces were only fattened to- 
gcdier with tlie bark of a tree. This 
devout (pedlacle gave him courage to ap- 
proach the holy father -, he affumed a very 
flipplicaring pofture, and kneeled down 
behind him. The hermit having ended his 
,. devotions gave the ftranger his bleflingr 
.4ph perceiving his palenefs and trepida- 
^on, and judging from his habit tliat he 
was cither a pike-man or fhicld-bearcr, 
he entered into a converfation with him. 
The honeft Swabian unfolded his misfor- 
tunes with as much fincerity as if he liad 
been confcffing, without fupprefling his ap- 
prchenfions of death, for he ftill fancied the 
deftroying angels were clofe behind him 
with their fpits and fire-forks aimed at his 
fleilay buttocks. The hermit took pity on 
I 4. the 
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rfie innocent fuppliant, and offered him 
Iheker and proteftion under his roof. At 
his entrance into the dufky grotto, the af- 
frighted fancy of the fugitive painted it as 
another cut-throat den ; and not only the 
grotto, but the chapel, eating-room, and 
cellar of the hermir, and even the azure 
vault of heaven, affumed in his eyes the 
fhape of an oven, and one cold fit feU 
upon him after another ; but the hofpita- 
ble father foon cheared his fpirits by his 
foothing converfation'i he ofrered him wa- , 
ter to walh his feet, and pLiced fine bread 
before him, with a platter of fruit for his 
fupper. He loofened his tongue, which was 
fo parched as to cling to the roof of his 
mouth, with a cup of wine, and prepared 
him a bed of fofi: mofs, where Friedbert 
flcpt in one continued nap till the pious 
Benno waked him to prayers. By the time 
he had finifhed his morning repaft, all his 
troubles and adverfities had vanifhed from 
his mind, and he could not find words 

enough 



OF THE VEIL. 177 

enough to thank his hoft for his kind recep- 
tion and care. 

In three days he thought it time to 
be gone j yet he had as little defire to 
quit this peaceful ^nd fecure retreat as a 
fea- captain, who lies at anchor in a 
fsug cove, has to fail while the winds 
are yet howling, and the waves foanning. 
Benno, on his fide, found fo much plain 
fenfe and opennefs, fo much fimplicity 
and readinefe to oblige, in the honeft fol- 
dier, that he wifhed to keep him con- 
ftantly befide him. This coincidence of 
fentiments made the bargain fhort. Frieda 
bert received the tonfure from father Benno, 
exchanged his military coat for the her- 
mit's frock, and remained as brotlier in 
waiting J he was to ferve his benefactor, 
take care of the garden and kitchen, and 
attend- upon die pilgrims who arrived at 
the hermitage. At the time of the equi- 
nox which parts fpring from fummer, and 
introduces the fun into the fign of the 
Crab, Benno never failed to dilpatch his 
I 5 faithful 
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faithful attendant to obfervc whether any 
fwans appeared on the pool, to watch their 
flight, and count their nunnber. He 
fcemed always to liften with great at- 
tendon to his report. The vifit of the 
fwans made him chearful -,. but when, none 
appeared, the old man ihook his heiKJt 
and grew melancholy and peevifh for fc- 
veraldays. The honefl unfufpefting §wab. 
gave himfelf no further concern aboij^ this* 
anxiety and fingular kind of curiofiC^ ; op 
he thought, perhaps, that the arrival or 
failure of the fwans afforded a preiage of ' 
the fruitfulnefs or unfruitfulnefi of the 
year. 

One day as Friedbert was keeping; z 
watch, he faw a. number of fwans fkim: : 
^long the pool and reported it as ufual - 
to father Benno, wh9 teftified great joy: " 
upon the occafion, and ordered him to— 
prepare a dainty fupper> with plenty of " 
wine. The glafs foon exerted its infpiring_ 
powers on both the partners of the feafl : 
the old man laid afide his referve^ be- 
came 
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came afikble and jocofe, and talked of love 
and wine with fo much glee, that you^ 
would have fuppofed the hoary Teian bard 
had come to life again in the difguife of an 
hermits He renewed the old hymn in 
praife of Venus and Bacchus i an hjnma 
^hich, in fome form or other, has been in 
irogue ever fince the grape was firft preff- 
cd and maidens firft kiffed.. After he had 
handed to his fofter-fon a full bumper, 
who had honeftly pledged him, he confi- 
dentially addreffed him in thefe words ; 

• My fon, lay thine hand on thine heart, 
^ and give me an anfwer to one queftion j, 

• but take care thy heart do not prove 

• knavifh and cheat thee ; guard thy^ 

• tongue alfo, that no falfe word glide 

• over it, elfe will the lie ftain thy tongue 

• black, even as the pot over the fire is 

• blackened by the foot,^ Tell me thert 

• truly and without deceit, has love of 

• woman ever entered thy heart, has the 

• glow of defire warmed thy bofom j or 

I 6 fdoes 
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* does the tender paffion yet flumbcr in 
' thy foul ? Haft thou fipped at the ha- 
' nied cup of chafte connubial joy, or 

* drank deep of the intoxicating bowl of 

* voluptuoufnefs ? Does the oil of hope 

* feed the flanne of thy love, or does a la^ 

* tent fpark glow beneath the embers of 
' defpondency ? Is the maiden, who has 

* pleafed thine eye, now fighing over thee 

* as one departed, or longing with im- 

* patience for thy return to her arms ? Un- 
< lock the fecrets of thy bofom, and I will 

* lay open mine alfo, and tell thee what 
« thou wilt be glad to hear.' 

* Reverend father,* replied the guilelels 
Swab, ' as to the ftate of my heart, be af- 
"^ fured that it has never worn the fetters 

* of love, and is ftill free like the birds 

* of the air from the net of the bird-catchen 

* I was prefled young into the fervicc of 

* the Emperor Albert, before the down 

* on my chin had ripened to the ftiflfhels 
« of a man's beard, or the girls paid any 

* regard 
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* regard to me ♦ 5 for the fmock face and 

* downy chin are noty you know, high in 

* dieir books ; befides, I have a feint heart i^ 

* at tiniesi when I liave k)nged to call 

* a Iheep's eye at a pretty girl, my cou- 

* rage has felled me — I have never ven- 
^ tured to look a blue-eyed damfel in 

* the face, nor has any one ever made ad- 
^ vances, fo as to- encourage me by wordi, 

* gefture, or look. So I know not that afe^ 
*" male tear has ever been droppedjon my ac- 

* count, except thofe my mother and fifters- 

* flied the day I was taken for a foldier/ 
The old hermit was glad ta hear this,. 

and then proceeded thus:- ^Thou haft 
' • now waited on me foil three years as a. 

* feithfot attendant: for this diou art 

* entitled to a recompence,. which I 
' wifh thou mayeft receive from the 

* hand of love, provided fortune be kinder 

* to thee tiian fhe has proved to me.. 

* The tafte of the ladies has now undergone, a me- 
morable change, as is well known, in favour of the 
gentleman of the fmooth.chin» 

7 5 Know, 
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* Know, then, it is not piety, but love, that 

* has led me (rom far diftant lands into^ 
^ this cell, Liften to my adventures, and 

* attend to the hiftory of that pool, which 

* gleams before our eyes like a lake of 

* filver in the moonlhine.— In my youth 
^ I was a bold and manful knight : I was- 
f born in Switzerland, of the family of the 

* Margraves of Kyburg. I followed paf^ 

* times in my youth, and amufedmyfelf ia 

* making love. I once flew a prieft, who- 

* craftily feduced a fair maiden, and made 

* her prove falfe to me : upon this I jour* 

* neyed to Rome for abfolution from 

* the holy father 3 who enjoined me, by 

* way of penance, to make three crufades 

* to the Holy Land againft the Sara- 

* cens, under condition, that if I did not 

* return my efFefts fliould fall to Holy 

* Mother church. I took my paflage oa 

* board a Venetian galley, and fct fail in 

* good fpirits ; but in the Ionian fea the 

* faithlefs fouth-weft wind began to howI> 

* the fea Iwelled, and our veflcl was daflied 

* to pieces againft a concealed rock near 

* die 
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the ifland Naxos in the Archipelago, 
Though I was no Iwimmer, my guar- 
dian angel bore me up by the hair of 
the head^ and I reached the ihore, 
where the natives received me kindly, 
and took care of me till I was dif- 
burthened of the fait - water I had 
fwallowed, I then repaired to Quifa> 
where Zeno, a defcendant of Marcus 
Sanuto> to whom the Ehiperor Henry 
of Swabia had granted tke Cycladesj^ 
held his court i here in the charafter of an 
Italian knight I found a good reception* 
* Here I faw the flender Zoe, his wife> 
a lady formed according to the niceft 
mqafures of Grecian proportion, and 
whom Apelles would have chofen as a 
model for the goddefi of love. The 
fight of Zoe kindled a flame in my breaft> 
which overpowered aU other thoughts 
and defires. I forgot my vow of going 
a crufader into the Holy Land, and all 
my thoughts and addons had no other 
tendency than how to make my patfion 

* known 
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* known to the young princefs. I endea- 

* voured to diftinguilh myfelf in every 

* tournament, and the efFeminate Greeks 

* were no match for me either in^ ftrength 

* or agility. I did not fell to infinuate myfelf 

* into the good graces of the charming 
' Zoe by a thoufand little attentions,. 

* which fo eafily rendfer the female heart 

* favourable to our fex. I was careful to 

* find out by my Ipies how fhe would 

* drefs on every feaft-day, and the colour 
' of her garment always appeared ih the 

* ribbands of my armour, and' the creft 

* that nodded over my helmet. She 

* loved fong mufic and' the chearful chord 

* dance: flie danced herfelf in a manner 

* not lefs captivating than the daugh- 

* ter of Herodias. I furprifed her often 
' with a ferenade while fhe was enjoy- 

* ing the brightnefs of the Grecian Iky on 

* her terrace by the fea-fide, where the littl# 

* filver waves imitated the friendly whifpers 

* of confidential lovers. I procured bandi 

* of dancers from the Morea, in order, to 

' amufe. 
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' amufe her, and engaged in frequent traffic 

* with the milliners at Conftantinople, that 

* I might be the firfl to procure the 

* improvements of female drefs, according 

* to the latcft fafliion of the metropolis, 

* which I conveyed by various ways to 
^ the lady of my heart, fo that (he could 

* eafily divine the author of dicfe gallan- 
' tries, 

* Hadft thou any experience in the af- 

* fairs of love, my fon, thou wouldft not 
^ be ignorant that fuch apparently infig- 

* nificant attentions are, in the world of 
^ gallantry, a kind of hieroglyphics which 

* the uninitiated take for empty toying and 

* trifling, but which have as determinate 
« a fenfe as letters and words in common 

* language; they are a Ipecies of free-ma- 
^ fon's dialeft, which two, who are in the 

* fecret, can employ, in the prefence of 
^ a third perlbn, who may, for any thing 

* he knows, be bought or fold ; whereas 
« the. lovers underfland every word with- 
« out furdaer comment or explanation. 

« Thefc 



jS6 THE STEALING 

' Thcfe mutes of mine, which J dif- 
' patched into die pahicc, fpoke very loud 
' in my behalf. I obfcrved with rapture 
' the fine eyes of the princefs fingle me 
' out among the crowd of courders, and 
' feem to fay many obliging things, 
^ Hence I became bolder in my plans, 

* I found a confidante among her atten- 

* dants, who, for a valuable con(idcra-r 

* tion, confented to be the carrier of love. 

* We came to mutual explanations, fe- 
'^ cret aflignations were made, but they 

* always failed; feme trivial circunnftance 

* for ever fpoiled the plan which love 

* had formed : I either did not find my 
^ princefs where flie had appointed mc> • 

* or could not find acccfs to the place 
^ where! was to meet her. Jealoufy kept 
^ fuch clofe watch over the fair Grecian 

* that I could never gain a view of her^ 

* except in prefence of the whole courts 

* Againft thefe difficulties, as againft aa 

* adamantine rock, were ail my hopes 

* and wilhes dalhcd to pieces^ hut not 

• my 
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* my paffion, which, like an hungry wolf, 

* becanne ftill more ravenous, the lefs 

* nourifliment it found. The fecret flame 

* confum.ed the marrow in my bones, my 

* cheeks grew pale, my fkin flirunk and 

* flirivelled, my pace faultered, my knees 

* fliook like a reed bent to and fro by 
' the wind. In tliis melancholy fituation 

* I was ftill in want of a trufty friend, 

* into whofc difcreet bofom I could pour 

* forth my griefs, and who at Icaft couUraife 
^ my drooping fpirits by the cordial of 
f -hope. 

.:. 'As I lay ill at my inn, and had ffrcn 
f up all hopes of life, the prince charged 
f his body phyfician, Theophraftus, with 

* the care of my health. As he approached 

* I held out my hand, expcdting he would 

* feel my pulfe, but he only fhook it 
' with a friendly fmile, without troubling 

* himfelf about the irritability of my Jierves, 
' and 6id, Do not fuppofe, noble knight, 

* that I am come to attempt your reco- 

' very by balfams and eledtuaries; your , 

' health 
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' health has flown away on the wings of 
' love, it can only return by the fame con- 

* veyance. I was furprizcd that TheophraP 

* tus fhould have as accurate intelligence 

* of the fecrets of my heart, as if he had 
' difleftcd it with his anatomical knife. I 

* did not therefore conceal from him what 
' he already knew, and added, in a tone of 

* deep melancholy. How Ihaii I hope 

* for recovery from love, who has (lily 

* thrown his (hackles rouiKl me, and M- 
' tened them with a Gorman knot? No- 

* thing remains but to rc(ign myfclf to 

* my fate, and choak in the treacherous 

* noo(e. By no means, repliedlieihopele(s 
« love is in truth bitterer than death : do not 

* therefore abandon all hopes. There is 

* indeed notiiing new under the fun ; but 

* what has once happened,, may happen 

* again. Did the lean Tithonus,! pray you; 

* dream that he (hould ever (kep in the 

* bed of the Goddefs of the dawn ?. yet he 
^ fo (pent himfelf with love in her armsi 

* that at Ufl: his whole fubftance was fcarce 

• enouglv 
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enough to make a grafshopper. When 
the fhepherd boy on Ida piped hi« 
fheep down the withered paftures, did he 
imagine that he fhould carry off the fair 
bride of Sparta, as the prize of love ? 
And what was Sir Anchifes more than 
you ? Yet he was preferred, by the fair- 
eft goddefs in heaven, before the fturdy 
god of war 5 and the mortal warrior dif- 
mounted the immortal leader of armies. 
Thus did the phyfician philofbphize away 
my forrows : his words infinuated them- 
felves, with the fmoothnefs of oil, into 
my bofom ; and, for me, they were more 
balfamic and falutary than all the ^othe- 
cary*s ftores. Soon after my recovery 
I applied myfelf to the old trade, and 
' there were now fome figns as if for-' 
' tune was in better humoun Theo- 
• phraftus became my bofom friend, the 
^ confidant and broker g£ my amouj^. 
' The fair Zoe eluded the vigilance of 
^ her fpies, I was able to overleap the 
' brasen walls of my former difficulties^ 

^ and 
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* and I found the long-wilhed for oppor- 

* tunity of fpeaking to her alone in the jcfla- 

* mine arbour of her garden. The rapture 

* I felt, in approaching fo clofe to the 

* obje6t of my wifties> filled my foul with 

* tranlport furpafling all human fenfations, 
"^ I fell, infpired with love, at her feet, and 

* feized her fnowy hand, which I preffed 

* in mute extacy to my lips, while I 
^ endeavoured to colle6t myfelf fo far as 

* to avow my paflioh. But the cunning 
•* delpot had watched all my footfteps 
« with the eye of a bafiliflc, and now faw 

* me fallen into the fnare he had long laid 

* for me, A party of his guards at diis 

* inftant emerged from behind their place 

* of concealment, and tore me forcibly from 

* the arms of the charming princefs, though 

* fhe ftretched them out in deep diftrefs 
« to protedt me. The terror of fo luddeh 

* a furprize, and the clanking of armour, 

* overpowered her fenfes j her Ipirits re- 

* tired inward, her cheeks grew pale, and 

X « down 
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* down fhe fank, with a deep fob, on a 

* fofa that ftood behind her. 

* There lies, about a ftone's throw from 

* the ifland, acceflible only by a draw- 

* bridge, guarded by a well-appointed 
^ watch, a ftrong tower, built on a fteep 
' rock, and compleatly furrounded by the 
' fea. Here,intheageofpaganifm,wasthe 

* refidence of joy. Here are now the ruins 

* of a celebrated temple confecrated to the 
' jovial god of wine. The gate of the tern- 

* pic may ftill be feen, as alfo the canals, 

* along which the gifts of Bacchus flowed 

* in copious ftreams into a capacious re- 

* fervoir *• Chriftian charity has con- 

* verted this Heathenifh abomination into 

* a fortrefs of famine, and it is now 

* frequented by bats and owls aJone. 

* The unhappy viftims of a defpot's jea- 

* loufy here found inevitable deftrudtionr. 
' I was forced into this abominable dun- 

♦ Thcfe remains arc ftill vifiblc, according to 
Tournefon. 

* geon 
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^ geon down an endlefs ladder, which was 

* wididrawn as foon as my foot touched 
' the ground. Egyptian darknefs and a 

* death-like filence, reigned in the horrid 

* cell: a cadaverous fmcU aflailed my 

* fenfes. I foon felt that I ftood before the 

* entrance of the kingdom of the dead, 

* for I Humbled fometimes againft a fke- 

* leton, and fomedmes againft an half-pu- 

* trifled body, as I pored about in fearch 

* of a place for my own death-bed. 

* Full of defpair, I ftretched myfelf along 

* the hard floor, and invoked death to 

* fi"ee me from the pains of life; but 

* for this time he only fent his brother 

* fleep, who made me forget for a while 
' the mifery of my fituation. On awak- 

* ing, I was furprifed at a light glimmer- 

* ing in the den, and on obferving whence 
^ it proceeded, faw a lamp burning in tht 

* middle of my charnel-houfe ; it reft- 

* ed on a bafket, which fcemed to have 
« been let down from above by a rope. I 
< examined the contents of the bafket, and 

' found 
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found it well provided with eatables, 
with the addition of feveral flafks of 
Chios wine, and a crufe of oil. Though 
the lamp difclofed all the horrors of 
niy dreary prifon, the fenfation of hun- 
ger foon overpowered that of difguft. 
I immediately Ihoved a number of 
fkeletons together, and placed them fo 
as to ferve me for a table and chair. I 
now fate myfelf down before my baflcer, 
and made as hearty a meal as a fexton, 
when he has dug a grave in the morning 
before his breakfaft. 
^ In tlie courfe of a few days, as I 
guefled, for time in a fubterraneous 
cavern moves on leaden wings, I heard 
a noife above me ; the ladder of endlefs 
rounds dcfcended, and I faw a man trip 
down it, whom I conceived either to be 

' a companion in misfortune or an exe- 
cutioner. But when I beheld my phy- 
fician and friend, Theophraftus, my joy 
was equal to my furprize: and hfs 

' voice founded as gratefully in my ear's 
Vol. I. K ^ as 
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^ as I fancy the blaft of the laft trump 

* will in thofe of the dead, whom it is to 
^ fummon from the grave. He fpoke 

* very laconically, and did not ftay long 

* below, as probably the mephitic breath 

* of this gate of hell might not affeft his 

* lungs very agreeably, I am, in all likeli- 

* hood, the firft perfon whofe footfteps ever 

* returned out of the lion's den* I arrived, 

* under the wing of my prote6ting angel> 
' at his habitation, where he difclofed 

* the myftery of my wonderful delive* 

* ranee. Thank, faid he, your good for- 

* tune, and the power of love, for hav- 
' ing this time efcaped the ignominious 
' and pining death of hunger. Fly quick- 

* ly the enchanted circle of the Cyclades, 
' before your paflage from the dangerous 
' labyrinth is for ever barred. A jealous 
'* prince is worfe than Argus and Bria- 
^ reus : he has an hundred eyes to 

* watch, and an hundred arms to feize 

* you. Zeno is at once the fondeft of 

* hufbands, and the moft vindi6tive of 

* enemies: 
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enemies: his veins are turgid with 
tiger's blood, yet the fetters of love en- 
chain his furious paflions. Hence he 
revenges the tricks of Cupid on the Pa- 
dins of the beautiful Zoe, never on 



herfelfl Your lot would have been the 

lame with your predeceflbrs im the tower 

of famine, had fhe not felt more for you 

than for all die reft that have fufFered 

and hungered for her fake. She offered 

to prove her innocence and your virtue 

by the fiery ordeal ; and boldly demanded 

your deliverence from yonder charnel- 

houfe. But when die prince harfhly 

refufed this juft requeft, fhe departed 

from him in forrow, and took a fo- 

lemn oath never more to touch food> 

in order that flie might die the fame 

death with you, fir knight. The hard- 

■ hearted hufband w.as fo little affefted, 

^ that he fet out on a hunting party. 

? She took the advantage of his abfence 

^ to bribe the guard, and fupply you 

^ with necelTaries, though. fhe herfelf, in 

K 2 * compli* 
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* compliance with her vow, rigoroufly 
^ abftained from all nourilhment. In 
^ three days the prince was told that a 
^ leaden-coloured palenefs began to feed 

* on the dama(k cheek of his fpoufe, and 

* to extinguifh the fpark oflife in her 
' brilliant eyes. This touched him to the 
^ foul : he flew repentant to her feet, and 
^ entreated her to defift from her purpofe 
' of extirpating beauty from the earth- 

* He agreed to fpare your life, under- 
^ condition that you ihould depart fron^ 

* Naxos, as father Adam from Paradife, 

* never to return. The prince com- 
' mitted to me the care of the iDeautifuI 
' Zoe's health, and the princefs that of your 

* dcUverance. Prepare, therefore, for an 
^ immediate departure : a fhip is ready to 

* fet fail for the Hellefpont, in her you 

* will get fafe to the continent. 

* At the end of his fpeech I embraced the 
^ kind phyfician, and thanked him cordially 
' for my emancipation. But the departure 
' from Naxos lay heavy on my heart. The 

' charms 
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* charms of the beautiful Zoe had fo infa- 

* tuated me, that it fecmed eafier to part 
\ from life. My friend, faid I, your 

* laft words are a fentence of death. Did 

* not you ycurfelf fay, that love without 

* hope was bitterer far than death. Had 

* you let me pine in the tower of famine^ I 

* had got rid of this wretched life, which 

* can only be a burden and i:)lague to me ; 

* if I am to give up all my hopes, let me 

* die an honourable and knightly death.- 

* Tell the prince without referve, that I 

* have chofen the beautiful Zoe to be the 

* miftrefs of my heart, and am ready to- 
' maintain my choice in a fingle combat 

* for life or death : and, fince I can never 
' gain her as the prize of valour, I will en- 

* gage all his knights, till I fall by the hand 

* of one of them, in order diat Ihe may 
^ Ihed a tender tear over me in fecret! 

* My friend Theophraftus Ihook his vene- 

* rable head, and fmiled on me, as on one 

* whofe, brain had become delirious from the 

* violence of a fever. Your fcheme, faid 

K 3 ^ he, 
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^ he, is folly; a brave knight muft not 

* fight on purpofe to be overcome, but to 
' conquer, and acquire renown and praife. 

* Confider, nnioreover, that the prince would 
' decide on your challenge not according 

* to the laws of knighthood, but jealoufy, 

* and remand you without delay to the an- 
' tichamber of Pluto. But as love prevails 

* over the ctread of death, and I obferve your 

* pafTion is ftronger than your reafon, fo that 

* nothing can divert you from the beautiful 

* Zoe, I will pour a drop of the ballam 

* of hope into your heart, which may rc- 

* vive though it cannot cure you. Hear, 

* therefore, a fecret knownbutto fewphi- 
* lofophers, and which no reward nor hope 
' of gain could extort from me, though 

* friendlhip and compaffion for your fitua- 
' tion is able to break the feal of filence — 
' your adored Zoe defcends, like many 

* of our Grecian beauties, as well as thole 

* of other countries, from the lineage of 

* the fairies, and is only related on one fide 
^ to th e race of mortals. The antient tra^ 

* ditioa 
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' dition of a line of gods that formerly 

* dwelt in Greece is no dream of fancy, 
' though the poets have now mixed fa 

* much fable and falfehood with it, that it 

* is more difficult to part one from the 

* other than to purify filver calcined 

* by antimony : neverthelefs, die filver is 

* contained in the fcoriae, and may be 

* found by the adept. The lineage of 
^ gods is only a Ipecies of ethereal (pirits, 

* that inhabit the upper regions of the at- 

* mofphere, or the top of mount Olym- 

* pus. In die chain of beings they are 

* the link next above man, and conneft 

* him with the gods. Formerly they lived 

* with men in confidential and vifible inter- 
' courfe ; they mixed with the defcendants 

* of Adam ; and the offspring has con- 

* tinued in this lower world to the prefenft 

* hour. The amorous fwan who furprifed 

* the unguarded Leaa in a lonely bath 
' under the aflumed charafter of the 
' jmagmary thunderer, was only one of 
' thefe genii. He endowed his pofterity 

K 4 * with 
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* with the power of taking the bor- 

* rowed form of their progenitor, under 

* certain circumftances and for certain 

* purpofes. In die three quarters of the 

* globe there arife from the bofom of the 

* earth three fountains, ufed by the genii 

* of the air as baths, and endowed with the 

* power of perpetuating the youthful charms 

* of the fair inhabitants of the upper iky, 

* whom we know under the name of fairies, 
' and our anceftors worlhipped as god- 

* dcfles. Thefe fprings exert the fame 
^ power oil all the mortal beauties, who 

* date their defcent from the interpofition 

* of any genius or .fairy, provided they 

* bathe once every year, at the feafon of 
' the fummer Iblftice. But as the waters 

* rife in far diftant climes, and only that 
' branch of the fairy nobleffe which were 

* hatched from mother Leda's egg has 

* been furnilhed with wings, few can reap 

* the benefit of their hereditary privilege, 

* the greater part fade away like mortal 

' flowers, 
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^ flowers, and are fubjeft to the vulgar fate 
' of the daughters of Eve* 

' However marvellous it may feem to 

* you, fir knight, it is neverthelefs true, 

* that the pedigree of the beautiful Zoe 
^ afcends as high as Leda's eggs. As 
' the moft certain proof of this, fhe 

* becomes a fwan once every year, or, as 
^ fhe exprefles it, puts on her fwan's drefs; 

* for Leda's daughters do not, like thofe of 
,* common mortals, m.ake their entry into 

* the world flark naked,, but have their 

* delicate bodies cloathed in an aerial gar- 
^ ment, formed of condenfed light, which 
^ expands in proportion to their growth^ 

* and not only pofTefTes all the properties 

* of the pureft phlogifton, fo as to 

* overcome the weigjit of grofs earthy 

* matter, and elevate it rapidly to the 

* clouds, but alfo changes the wearer into 

* a fwan, as foon as flie puts it on. The 

* annual flight to the bath of beauty takes 

* nine days ; and when it is not prevented 
^ or omitted, it confers on female vanity 

K £ ^ the 
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* the otherwife unattainable privilege of 

* unfading youth and beauty. 

' If you do not grudge to undertake 

* fo long a journey, and to lie in ambufli 
^ befide one of thefe wonder-working 

* Iprings, in order to make that declara- 

* tion of love, which the beautiful Zoe 

* will hardly hear from you in Naxo% 

* I will tell you where to feek them. 

* The firft lies in Abyflinia, in the depth 

* of Africa, and is in faft the long-fought 

* fountain of the Nile. The fecond is a 

* bottomlefs pool, at the foot of Mount 

* Ararat, in Afia, which received and 

* fwallowed up the waters of Noah's 

* flood. The third fprings in Europe, in 

* the empire of Germany, where the roots 

* of the Sudetes Ihoot out weftward to- 

* wards the plain country. Its waters are 

* coUefted in a pool fituated in a delightful 

* valley, named by the inhabitants of the 

* country the Swansfield. This pool is 

* moft frequendy vifited by Zoe, for it 

* is neareft home. You will not find any, 

* difficulty 
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' diiEculty in diftinguilhin^ the magic 
from common fwans, by a crown 
of feathers on the top of the head. If 
you ftanfl on the watch in the early hour 
erf" the morning, before the rays of the 
rifing fun ftrike the furface of the water, 
or in the evening, when in defcending 
to reft, its retiring light reddens the 
weftern iky, obferve carefully whether 
any fwans arrive. If you fee them alight 
on the water or among the reeds, you 
will immediately perceive nymphs bath^ 
ing inftead of fwans, and your eye will 
m once difcover whether your miftrels 
be there, or whether fhe has not this time 
joined the company of her coufins,. 
Should fortune bring her to you,. do not 
delay a moment to take pofleflion of her 
v^il and crown, which you- will find on 
the Ihore : you will then have her quite in 
your power, for ihe will not be able to 
fly away without this aerial garment. 
How you are then to proceed, love, I 

' fuppofe, will inftru<5t you. 

K 6 ' Hera 
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. ^ Here friend Theophraftus ended: and 

* I marvelled much at his difcourfe, not 

* knowing whether to give his wdfrds credit, 

* or regard him as a fmootlf lyar, who 

* defired to fend me on a fool's errand J but 
f a folcmn oath, and a firm and guilelefi 

* countenance, which feemed ftiU more 
^ worthy of credit than any corporal oath, 

* convinced me that fuch was the true ac- 
/ count of the affair. After a long paufe, 
' I replied, in full confidence of his veracity, 
' Come then, my friend i lliip me on 

* board inftantly: I will undertake the 
.* adventure, and like the wandering Jew 
' range over the world, till I come to the 
.^ pool where I may hope to enjoy the aim 
^ of my wifhes. 

'I then fet fail— at Conftantinople 

* I took the pilgrim's ftaff, and joining 
' a company of my brethren on their ro- 
' turn from the Holy Land, I made ftraight 
' for the Sudetes, where I wandered long, till 

* I was direfted to the Swans pool I had 

* fo ardently fought. Full in view of it I 

' built 
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* built this hermitage, under the hypbcritical 

* mafk of devotion ; it was foon vifited by 

* a crowd of pious fouls, for the neigh- 

* bourhood efteemed me a faint, and came 
^ in fearch of heavenly confolation to one, 
' who harboured only the defires of the fleflx 

* all my thoughts and wiihes having n© 

* other objeft but the vifit of the fwans. 

• ^ Soon after my fetdement here, T formei 
' yonder cove of reeds, in order to watcb, 

* at the proper feafon^ for the arrival of the 

* halfceleftialvifitants. I found that Theo- 

* phraftus had not fed me with delufive fon-- 
^ geries ; at the fummer folftice I faw a nun>- 

* ber of fwans alight on the pool,fome retaii>* 

* ing their proper form, and others ehangw 

* ing into beautiful damfels j. yet I could 

* not perceive my beloved Zoe among the 

* fwimmers. I bore the impatience of de- 
•' fireforthreefummerslonger, butin vain. 

' The fourth came. I watched with anxiety 

* from my place of ambulh. One morning 
^ early I heard the found of wings ryftling 
' over my head, and immediately perceived 

' nymphs . 
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•" nymphs wantonly fporting on the lake, 

* little imagining they were beheld by a fpy. 

* As the day broke I faw with an extacy 
^ of delight the form of the beautiful Zoe 
' floating before me. My heart throbbed 
^ ftrong in my breaft, but the hurry <^paffioa 

* fotraniportedmcythat Inolongerremem- 

* bered the inftruftions of my friend Theo- 

* phraftus. Inftead of lecuring the poflef- 

* fion of my charming miftrefsj by the cer- 
' tain pledge of her flying veil, the impa— 

* tience of joy carried me out of my watch- 
^ houfe of reeds : I lifted up my voice aloud, 
^ and cried, Zoe of Naxos, darling of 
*my foul, behold the Italian knight^ 
♦your faithful Paladin, to whom love 

^•^ has whifpered your fecret, and infligated^ 

* him to wait here for you at the fountain. 

* of beauty. 

* Great furprize and terror fell on the 

* abaflied company of bathers;, they uttered- 

* a loud Ihriek, took up water in the hollow 

* of their hands, and dafhed it like a thunder- 

* Ihower againfl me,, as if with a defign to 

•dazzle 
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* dazzle myaudacious eyes. In my con-" 

* ftemation I apprehended the fate of Afteon- 
^ at leaft, and drew back in alarm ; mean- 

* while they flipped among the reeds, and* 

* hid themlelves. Shortly thereafter I faw 

* feven fwans afcend high into the air : they 
^ foon vanifhed from before my eyes. I now 

* had time to refleft on my own foolilh^ 
^ conduftj I aftedlike a madman, tore my 
' coat, plucked my beard, and wept aloud^ 

* till the fury of my forrow funk gradually 

* away into the flillnefs of melancholy. F* 

* flunk in filence to my cell, and took my 

* way along the place whence the fwans. 
^ had rifen on wing oppofite my reed cot ; 

* I there found the morning dew brufhed* 

* from the grafs, I faw a trace in the wet fand, 
^ which feemed to have been imprefled by 

* the elegant foot of Zoe : befide it lay a 

* packet clofely rolled up, which I fnatched 

* in hafle. It proved, upon opening it, to be 

* a woman's glove of fine white filk, which 

* would have been too fmall for any other 
' but Zoe's delicate hand. There fell out 

^of 
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* of it a ring, ornajnented with a fparkling- 

* ruby, in the fhape of an heart. From 

* this packet, which had all the appearance 
f of being left behind on purpofe,.! deduced 
/ the moft favourable interpretation- Zee, 
.* I fuppofed, meant to fay, that fhe left her 
/ heart behind her, that fhe was not infenfi^ 

* ble to my deferts ; and though fhe could 

* not, for the fake of appearances, part from 

* her company, fhe would as foon as pof- 
^ fible return without attendants, and 

* hearken to my d6fires.- 

* With thefe thoughts I confoled myfelf, 
' and remained one,. two,„ and more years, 

* in longing expectation of another vifit 
from the fwans. Nor was my patience 

^ yetexhauftedj but my imprudence feemed 
' to have banifked them from the pool. 

* Afterwards a few returned, and 1 conceived 
^ frefh hopes. I watched them clofe, and 

* enjoyed from time to time the unreferved 
^ view of angelic forms with calm indifFc-- 

* rence — for how eafy to refift the tempta,- 
^tion of the banquet, when the appetite is: 

* wanting!. 
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* wanting ! For my part, I had no eyes but 

* for the charming Zoe, who has never 

* more appeared. Meanwhile I preferve the 

* ring in my box, as an holy relic, and in my 

* heart the memory of my tender afFe6lion, 

* as a facred depolit. Where I found th« 
'packet I. have planted rofes and lilies, 

* lovage and forget-me-not. In the deceit- 

* ful hope, of the return of my beloved 
' miftrefs, time has bowed me towards die 
^ earth, and ploughed deep furrows in my 

* forehead. Yet the arrival of the fwans, 

* by reminding me of the adventure of my 

* youth, and the pleafantefl: dream of my 

* life, (till affords me pleafure. Whenever I 
' nowcaft a ferious look upon the paft, from 

* the margin of my earthly pilgrimage, I 

* feel an uncomfortable fenfation at having 
^ fquandered away my life, as a Ipendthrift 

* his riches, without fruit or enjoyment* 

* It is gone like the vifion of a long winter's 

* night, to which the fancy ftill clings with 

* fpndnefs, and which when you awake 

* leaves fatigue rather than refrefhment 

* behind 
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* behind it. Yet I confok myfelf with re* 

* flefting, that mine does not differ from the 

* cpmmon lot of mortals, who to dream 

* away their lives, confecrate the better part 

* of it to a phantom of the imagination, 
« and Ipend upon this creatufe of the bram 

* their whole aftivity. All enthufiafm, all 

* caftk-building in the air, whether it relate 

* to heaven or earth, is idlenefs and folly j 

* nor is a devout better than an amorous ca- 

* price. Every human being whofe thoughts 

* are turned inwards upon himfelf, whether 

* immured in a cell, or wandering about 

* the fields and forefts, gaping at the moon, 

* toffing ftraws and flowers in a melan- 
' cholic mood into the brook that murmurs 
^ by him, or fighing out his elegy to rocks 

* and rivers^or the fillening queen of night; 

* is a fcnfclefs dreamer. For the Spirit of 

* contdSmplation, let him be. of what fort he 

* may, if he does not walk behind the plough, 

* or take the hoe or fpadc in his hand, 

* is the vileft puppet upon the ftagc of 

* humaii life.. To have engrafbd young 

* fruit- 
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* fruit-tt-ees, planted vines, and reared me- 

* Ions, by which I could refrefli the weary 

* traveller, I efteem niore meritorious than 

* all the praying, falling, and penance, that 

* have raifed the fame of my piety fo high : 

* thefe are works of more worth than even 
' the romance of my life. Therefore,' 
proceeded father Benno, addrefling himfelf 
to his faithful companion, the attentive 
Friedbert ; ^ therefore I would not have 
' ail adlive young man like you dream 

* away your life in this dreary folitude^ 

* Stay, however, the fhort time which yet 

* remains to me, perform the laft duties, 

* and lay my bones in the grave which I 

* dug many years ago, in oftentatious hy-r 
^ pocrify, under yonder rocks. Then re-» 
^ turn again to the world, and earn by 

* the fweat of thy brow bread to feed 

* a lovely wife and a blooming circle of 
' boys and girls round thy table. The 
' rape of the Sabines turned out a fortu- 
' nate adventure to the Romans. Thou, if 

* thou plcafcft, maycft try whether for- 

* tune 
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* tune has in ftore for thee the favour of 

* furprizing a miftrefs of the fairy race 
f by this pool; one that, when love hai 

* domefticated her, fhall be willing to re- 

* main with thee. But if an earlier flame 

* has taken. poflefllon of thy heart, fo thai 
' flie cannot enjoy thy affedions, let the 
^ butterfly efcape, elfe fliall the torments of 

* joylefs wedlock faU upon thee/ 

The morning had already begun to 
peep over the filent horizon, before the old 
man's talkativcnefe had tacked this appli- 
cation to his own extraordinary fl:ory. 
He then fl:rctched himfelf on his bed of 
dry leaves, in order to eryoy repofe aftci 
fo long an interval ; but a crowd .of ideas 
floated in Friedbert*s brain, fo party-co- 
loured and entangled, that^fleep came not 
near his eye -lids. He feated himfelf before 
the entrance of the hermitage, looked 
toward the rifing fun, and took every 
fwallow that whizzed over his head for 
a fwan. 

After a few changes of the moon Bering 

flept 
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flept with his fathers. He was configned 
to the earth by his pupil, amid the loud 
lamentations of every devout foul on the 
mountains; thefe good people griev- 
ed for the lofs of their heavenly interceflbn, 
and performed pilgrimages to his grave, 
which brought in good profit to the heir 
of the departed. The pious fimplicity of 
the mourners defired relics from the effefts 
which had belonged to the holy man : 
the legatee did not fail to furnifli tliem 
for fterling cafh ; he cut in pieces an 
old hermit's frock, and diftributed the 
fragments to all that fought holy trum- 
pery. The brifknefs of the demand 
'awakened the fpirit of traffick in his mind : 
he (peculated upon another article, which 
"proved not lefs produirive — he divided 
the white-thorn ftaff of his ' mafter into 
fmall fplinters, which were to cure the 
tooth-ache, when ufed for tooth-picks : 
' and as he did not want for materials, he 
would have provided all Ghriftendom with 
his fovereign tooth-picks, if cuftomcrs 

had 
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had not failed him. In time the concourfe 
abated, rival traders in fanftified common 
ditics drew their fhare of bufinefs, and the 
hermitage became a real folitude. So 
much the better for its pofleflbr, who 
could now attend without interruption to 
his romantic ideas. He faw with increaf- 
ing fatisfadlion the growing days comprefs 
the nights into a narrower Ipace, and the 
fun come nearer the crown of his head. 
At the time of the folftice, he went regu- 
larly to the pool, concealed himlelf mornr 
ing and evening in his fentinel-box of 
reeds, and on the eve of St Alban's 
made the difcovery he had fo much at 
heart. Three fwans approached from the 
fouth with a majeftic fweep, and thrice 
encompaffed the pool, as if to lurvey whe- 
ther every thing w^s fafe. They gradu- 
ally funk among the reeds, when behold 
three lovely maidens came forth, arm in 
arm, like the three Graces, forming the 
♦ faireft groupe ever beheld by mortal 
ey«. They fported and poifed themfelves 

upon 



OF THE VEIL. ^15 

wpon the cryftjl plain, then refted and 
chatted for a time, pouring between 
whiles a foft ftream of melody from their 
laineful tongues. The lurcher, in an extacy 
of rapture, flood motionlefs as a marble 
ilatue, and had well nigh [loft the golden 
opportunity of feizing his prize. Lucki- 
ly he recovered his recolledion and awoke 
juft in feafon from his trance. He left his 
ftation on tip-toe, and crept unperceived 
through the bulhes to the place where the 
company of fwans had quitted their ethe- 
real robes. He found three virgin's veils 
ipread out on the grafs, of an unknown 
texture, finer than the fpider's web, and 
whiter than new-fallen fiiow : the top was 
drawn through a golden crown, and puff- 
ed fb as to have the appearance of a tuft. 
Kound about lay under-garments of coar- 
fer materials, of fea-green lined with 
pink, apparently of Perfian filk. The 
V audacious robber darted at the firft veil 
that came within his grafp with an eager 
hand. He then haftened home with his 

7 p^y 
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^rey in a tranlport of joy, burning with 
impatience to know what lot fortune had 
fent him. 

As foon as he had entrufted the treafurc 
to his iron coffer, he took his ftation on a 
kind of terrace at the entrance of his grotto, 
and there he flood watching, like a Ro- 
man augur, the flight of the birds — anxious 
for the revelation of his own fate. The 
evening ftar began now to fparkle in the 
heavens, when immediately two fwans arofe 
with a fhy fufpicious flight, and haflened 
away as if feared by a bird of prey. Now 
his heart began to labour with fb-onger 
pulfations, joy thrilled in every vein 
and nerve : curiofity urged him to the 
pool, caution pulled him back into the 
grot. After a long battle, confideration 
gained the viftory — a rare event in the 
concerns of love. He fagacioufly con- 
cluded that it was advifeable, and would 
promote his caufe, to hide the knave ; and 
it would be at leafl more prudent to aft 
the hypocrite than the robber. He im- 
mediately 
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mediately kindled his lamp (the light of 
which he rationally conje6hired would al- 
lure the diftrefled fair) took his rofary in his 
hand, threw himfelf into a devout pofture, 
and counted bead after bead, at the fame 
time liftening with both his ears if any 
thing ftirred abroad. 

The ftratagem fucceeded : he heard a 
low noife, like a cautious tread on the fand, 
lis of one afraid of being difcovered. The 
crafty anchoret redoubled his feigned de- 
votion as foon as he found he was obferv- 
ed: having ended his orifons, he rofe 
from his cuftiion, and looked fideways, 
where fhe flood, his fair captive ! in the 
fimpleft female attire, with a countenance 
expreflive of the deepefl: grief, in the cap- 
tivating foftnefs of filent, baftiful beauty. 
The feeling heart of Friedbert at the 
moving fight melted away like wax be- 
fore the flame of candle, in the tendernefs 
of foft defire. The faireft ftudent of fenti- 
mental novels would in vain alpire to rival 
the inimitable expreflion of her forrow. She 

Vol. I. L opened 
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opened her lovely mouth with the accents 
of an anxious luppliant : the young her- 
mit heard a melodious voice foothe his 
ear, but underftood not a word of her 
difcourfe, for the maiden's language was 
ftrange to liim. He, however, eafily gueffed 
that the fubftance of her addrefs amount- 
ed to an heartfelt petition for the refto- 
ration of her veil : but the malicious 
hermit purpofely mifunderftood her gef- 
tures, and only tried to make her compre- 
hend, that in this afylum of piety fhe had 
nothing to fear for her virtue. He Ihew- 
ed her a cleanly couch in a feparate apart- 
ment, fet before her choice fruit and 
fweetmeats, and exerted all his her- 
mit's addrefs to gain her confidence. The 
alBifted beauty feemed however to take 
no notice of his attentions. She fate 
down in a corner, gave herfelf up to for- 
row, wrung her lily-white hands, wept 
and fobbed without remiflion, which the 
p: ns Friedbert took fo much to heart, 
tlijt he could not refrain from tears. In 

this 
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this weeping drama he afted his part 
{o artfully, that the fair ftranger found 
feme alleviation of her forrows in his 
kind participation, abfolved the fympa- 
thifing philanthropift fronm all ftifpicion 
of the robbery, and in her heart begged 
, pardon for the injury her thoughts had 
done him. She wifhed only to find out 
fbme means of conveying to her pious hoft 
the occafion of her forrow, as he feem- 
cd not precifely able to guefs what it wa^ 
for which fhe wept. 

The firft night pafled very mournfully ; 
but the rofy finger of the dawn has ever 
been endowed widi the power of drying 
up the tears of the afllidted. At fun-rife 
Friedbert was carefijl to perform his 
morning devotions ; a circumftance which 
gave his fair gueft great fatisfadion. She 
fufFered herfelf to be perfuaded to taftc 
of the breakfaft provifions ; and afterwards 
went out to the fide of the pool, to make 
another fearch for her loft veil, for Ihe now 
imagined fome wanton zephyr had played 
L 2 her 
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her a malicious trick, and carried it away 
among the bufhes. The officious Fried- 
bert attended, and helped her very fin- 
cerely to fearch, well affured nothing 
would be found. The ill fuccefs of the 
experiment again darkened the damfeFs 
countenance; but her veins were filled 
with light ethereal blood, and forrow was 
as little capable of ftriking deep root 
into her heart, as deadly nightfhade into 
a quick-fand. She accommodated her- 
felf, by degrees, to her fortune: her 
heavy eye gliftened like a cloud illumi- 
nated by the gleam of evening} fhe grew 
familiar with the affociate of her folitude, 
and her glances would fometimes fix 
with pleafure on his blooming cheeks. 
The watchful anchoret obferved the omen 
with inward fatisfaftion : and ftrove fo 
much the more earneftly to improve thefe 
favourable prepoffeffions, and to fecure 
his advantage by a thoufand little fervices. 
So much were his fentiments refined, and 

fuch 
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luch an infight had he acquired into the fe- 
male heart, that his plain, broad, ruftic 
fenfe, feemed to have been caft in a new 
mould. Inventive love by degrees fup- 
plied the fequeftered pair with a laconic 
language, but a language fo cxpreflive, 
that they could Ccnverfe as intelligibly a$ 
Inkle and Yarico. 

Friedbert had long harboured a willi to 
know ofwhat tongue, from what country 
and race the fair unknown fprung ; as alfo 
in what fituation of life fiie had been born, 
that he might judge how far love had 
matched like with like. Being an unlearn- 
ed laynian, he had no idea that the delicate 
mouth of the lovely maid was rounded 
by Grecian founds: for. to him every 
language but Swabian was no better than 
Chinefe. He was informed, by the help 
of the new- invented dialeft, that fortune 
had throv/n into his net a Grecian'beauty. 
In Friedbert's time, indeed, no Greek 
model had inflamed the fancy of the Ger- 
man youth : no one dreamed of tranflat- 
L 3 ing 
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ing the charms of his miftrefs into Greek, 
to celebrate her Grecian form, to eftimate 
the fineft proportion of the female perfon 
at between eight and nine heads, or to 
denominate that a Grecian profile, where 
the root of the noft is continued in a 
ftraight line from the forehead. The eye 
and not the ruler, the feelings andnot fchool 
fubdeties, were the fole judges of beauty : 
their feritence was deemed valid; and 
no man troubled himfelf about the opi- 
nion of Greek or Barbarian on the fub- 
jedt. But Friedbert opened both his ears, 
when (he informed him that ihe was of 
princely blood, and no other than the 
youngeft daughter of Zeno and the beau- 
tiful Zoe of Naxos. 

* Explain to me/ Ihe continued, 
' friendly hermit, if thou knoweft, the 
^ nature of this pool ; tell me why my 
V mother warned her daughters to avoid 
' the northern bath ? Had fhe herfelf at 
* any time the misfortune to lofe her 
^ veil here? She ufed to fend us every 

* year 
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* year to the fources of the Nile, with- 

* out ever accompanying us herself; for 

* my father, from jealoufy, kept her in 
' clofe confinement till his death : and, as 

* fhe could no longer renovate her youth 
' and beauty in the fairy bath, (he loft her 

* bloom, faded away, and grew old. She 

* now pafTes her widowhood in melancholy 
^ folitude — for when youth and beauty 
^ are once flown, life has little enjoyment 

* left for our fex. We lived under the 

* care of our mother, far from the court 
' of my uncle, who fiicceeded my fa- 
' ther in the government of the Cyclades ; 

* nor did ftie ever part from us, except 
' for the Ihort time of our annual vifit to 

* the fairy fprings. My elder fifters once 

* ventured on a flight towards the north j 
^•'the levity of youth made them difre- 
' gard the warning of their mother : they 

* fuppofed that they fhould be lefs opprefT- 

* ed by a fultry climate in thefe regions 

* than in the deferts bordering on Egypt. 
^ We met with no misfortune in this ex- 

L 4 * peditioni' 
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^ pedition ; we repeated it feveral times, 

* without our mother's knowledge, till I 

* became the victim of my elder fifters' 

* curiofity. Ah, where does the maTig- 

* nant enchanter, who lurks in fecret to 

* rob the bathing nymphs of their veil, 
' conceal himfelf ? Do thou, holy man, 
' exorcife the defpiteful forcerer, that he 

* may fall down headlong before my feet, 
' out of the air, if he i^ an inhabitant of 

* the upper regions i or, if he fliuns die 
' light, lex him afcend at the folemn hour 

* of midnight out of the gaping earth, 
' and reftore me my property and inheri- 

* tance, which can neither render him fcr- 

* vice nor procure him pleafure.' 

Friedbcrt was not a little rejoiifd at the 
miftake of the charming Callifta refpeft- 
ing the author of the theft, and did all he 
could to confirm her in it. He invented 
a ftory of fome prince, who for his fins, 
as tradition fays, was damned to wander 
about the Swans-field, where he takes a 
malicious pleafure in annoying the winged 

vifitants 
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vifitants of the pool. At the fame time 
he gave her to underftand, that he was 
not invefted with the power of exorcifing 
Ipirits-} but that h-e had heard of a certain 
Swanhilda^ who many ages fince loft her 
veil, but found inftead a faithful lover, 
and under the pinions of wedded love 
contentedly refigned the means of flight, 
cfpecially as the prefervative of youth 
and beauty lay fo near at hand. In 
this reprefentation the charming Callifta 
found much confolation : yet to live in a 
folitude> iidwever richly the romantic 
Ipot had been adorned by the bounty of 
naturey feemed not much to fuit her dif- 
■pofition';— a proof that fentimcntal foft- 
neis, th^'lwin fitter of love, had not yet 
/filtered int© .her heart 5 for a lonely vale, 
in fome ^ remote uninhabited ifland, is the 
true elyfium of fentimental fouls. No 
fooner did the complaifant hermit per- 
ceive which way the wilhes of his gueft 
pointed, than he confented to quit the her- 
mitage. At the fame time he .hinted, j:hat 
L 5 nothings 
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nothing could recompenfe him for the 
facrifice he made, in returning to the tu- 
mults of the world, but the enjoyment of 
domeftic happinefs in the arms of a vir- 
tuous wife. Here his eyes glanced with 
fo much tendernefs upon her, as perfeftiy 
to explain and apply the general fenti- 
ment. She blufhed and looked down, a 
movement fo animating to his hopes, that 
he inftantly fet about packing up ^ having 
performed this, he decked himfelf once 
more in a foldier's habit, and, with his 
fair companion by his fide, purlued the 
pjlth which led to his liomc. 

In Swabia there is a fmall town, called 
Eglington on the Rock ; it belongs to the 
Gravenegg family, and it was there Fried- 
berths mother lived, blefling the memory 
of her departed huftand, and curfing the 
people of Meiflen, whom Ihe fuppofed to 
have cut off Friedbert, the laft ftay of the 
faJnily. Uponevery maimed and wounded 
pike-man, who, on his return from the 
expedition, begged aLpni$ at hex door, ihe 
2 charitably 
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charitably beftowed an eleemofynary far- 
thing. She never failed, on thefc occafions, 
to make enquiries after her fon ; and if a 
prating invalid had the wit to invent a fto- 
ry on the fpot — how he fought like a good 
man and true and fell like an hero ; how 
many falutations he fent to his loving mo- 
ther> before he gave up the ghoft on thq 
field of battle, Ihe would draw the lyar a 
cup of wine, and poui- fuch'a flood of ma- 
ternal tears, that you might have wrung but 
the wet from her tucker. In fuch lamenta- 
tions four fummers had now pafied away, 
and the chilly air of autumn was begin^ 
ning to ihake the difcoloured leaves from 
the trees, when the decent, ftill, litrte 
town fuddenly broke out into a tumul- 
tuous uproar of joy, A meflfenger on 
horfeback brought word, that the valiant 
Friedbert had not fallen in the defeat, but 
was now on his return from diftant lands 
to his native place, habited as a flately 
knight that had atchieved many adven- 
tures in the Eaft, and was bringing home 
L 6 a faif- 
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a fair and noble bride, — no lefe than die 
daughter of the Sultan of Egypt, with an 
immenfe dower. Fame,, we well know, 
magnifies evety thing. It was true that 
Friedbert, between the inheritance of Fa- 
ther Benno and his tooth-pick manufafture, 
had acquired fo much wealth as enabled 
him to fwell his pomp from place to place, 
as he journeyed onwards. He bought pair 
freysand horfes of burthen, cloathed himfelf 
and the fair Callifta with. great magi^fiT 
cencej, and proceeded with as high a car- 
riage as if he had been Lord AmbaffadQi: 
tp his Moft Catholic Majefly. 

As foon as the train was feen moving 
along on the Augfpurg road, all the in^ 
habitants aflembled with great fliouting 
and clappiiig of hands; Friedbert'^ fiftera 
and brothers-in-law, and the town-coun?, 
cil in their robes, with the reverend bailiff 
at their head, went out to meet him, with 
colours flying : they moreover caufcd the 
drums to beat and the bells to ring, for 
joy of tlieir returning fellow citizen, as 

though 
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though one had-rifen from the dead. The 
tearful mother embraced her fon with 
gladnefs that wore the face of grief? Sha 
made a great feaft for her friends and rela-r 
tions,> and diftributed her whole (lore of 
farthings among the poor. She could not 
^tisfy her eyes with looking at the delicate 
ihape of her future daughter-in-law, and 
had almoft-ftifled her with carefles, and 
ftunned her with a profufion of her well-r 
intended babbling. The fair Greek be- 
came the talk of town and country. Knights 
and nobles and plebeian connoiffeurs in 
female beauty, came in Ihoals, calling thq 
happy Friedbert brother and coufin, and 
vowing him eternal regard and fellowfhip. 
He, however, feeling the jealous vein 
beat in his temples fo hard as to pro- 
duce a dizzinefs and head-ach, concealed 
his beautiful Callifta from the eyes of all 
the world. He planted his watchful mo- 
ther as a kind of duenna over her, when- 
ever he rode out to pay his complin:ients 
tQ the lord of Gravenegg, whofe vaffal he 

was. 
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was. At the fame time he urged his 
fuit with unremitting ardour ; and the fair 
Greek, feeing no chance of returning to 
her own country, and feeling no diflike. 
to her blooming fweet-heart, whofe ap- , 
pearance now, as a well-drefled Iquire, 
was very different from her firft acquaint- 
ance, the hermit in fackcloth, was con- 
tent to overlook the difference of rank, 
and confented to the union. He pre- 
fented her with a coflly wedding fuit, 
the happy day was fixed, the fatted calf 
and capons were killed, and the wedding 
cake kneaded. 

The day before, our bridegroom, ac- 
cording to the cuftom of the country, rode 
out to invite company to the marriage 
feaft. In his abfence the beautiful bride 
employed herfelf in arranging the bridal 
drefs 2 female vanity led her to try on the 
new gown, in order to fee whether it fit- 
ted her delicate fhape. The fpirit of find- 
ing fault, one of the endowments of the 
fair fex, foon led her to perceive fomething 

amifs : 
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amils: an alteration appeared neceflary, 
and fhe called in the advice of the 
good old mother. The firft fight of 
the lady full drefled fet her ready tongue 
in motion. She poured a torrent of 
praife on the elegant Ihape of her lovely 
daughter, and did ' not ceafe to admire 
her fon's tafte in the choice, and the 
mantua-maker^s art in the cut of the 
gown. . But when fhe found the dam- 
fel differed in opinion on the latter 
queflion, fhe changed her tone, left fhe 
fhould betray her inexperience in the 
niceties of falhionj and the poor artift 
was allowed no quarter. The criticifm of 
the lady fell principally on the awkward 
fhape of the veil, which fhe compared 
to a clumfy Augfpurg umbrella. * Ah V 
faid fhe, with a figh, * if the Grecian veil, 

* with its golden crown, did but grace 

* my bridal drefs ! had I but its light 
' and fnowy arch, floating in the air and 

* fporting with the breeze, then would the 

* maidens of the town view me with envy, 

'and 
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** andFriedbert's beloved would be efteem- 
*^ cd the faireft of bndes : Alas, it is gone ! 
^ the grace of the Grecian maid, the bo- 

* ftower of the charms, which enchant 

* the eyes of oiir youth.' Here a defpond- 
ing tear dropped from her rofy cheek on 
her fno w- white bofom,- which quite melted 
the good mother, efpeciallyi as : fke held 
the weeping of a bride for as bad an omen 
as the crying of a child in its mother's 
womb. , Her fympathy fqueezed out the. 
fecret, which hud long ftood juft between 
her lips — for the open-hearted. Friedbert 
had unwarily entrufted the loquacious, 
dame with, the prize of his. ftratagera, 
without adding any account - of its. pro- 
perties. He had only defired her to 
lay it by in a fafe place, as a pledge of 
love he had takeh from Callifta, . en- 
joining her by no means to- hint that fiie 
had it in her poffeflion. The matron, re- 
JQiced at fo good an opportunity of eafing 
her bofom of a load which had long lain 
upon it . like a ftone : ^ Weep .not>' faid . 

ihci 
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flae, ' my tender damfel : let not your bright 

* eyes be eclipfed, and the joys of wedlock 

* be overcaft with tears. Give yourfelf 

* no trouble about the veil ; it has been 

* carefully preferved and is now in my 

* pofleflion. Since you have fuch a long- 
^ ing defire — promife but to keep it 
^ from your hufband, and not to betray 

* me, and I will fetch it from my 

* flax-chamber : I long myfelf to fee how 
' it fuits your wedding cloaths, and be- 
' comes you/ Callifta flood motionlefs as 
a ftatue j the blood flopped in her veins 
for aflonifhment. Joy for the difcovery, 
and anger at Friedbert's hypocrify, held 
her in fufpenfe for feveral feconds j btit on 
hearing the matron tramping back in her 
wooden fhoes, Ihe colleftcd all her thoughts, 
joyfully received the veil from her hands, 
threw open the window, and as fhe faflened 
the golden crown on her head, and the 
ethereal garment rolled down her fhoulr 
ders, fhe was changed to. a fwan, fpre^d 

her. 
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her filken wings, and failed away towards 
the Ikies. 

It was now the old lady's turn to be 
thunder-ftruck by furprize at the ftrangc 
metamorphofis. She crofled herfelf^ uttered 
a loud fhriek, and recommended herfelf 
to the Holy Virgin ; for as (he harboured 
the rude notions of her age, concerning 
the intelledtual world, Ihe concluded the 
beautiful Callifta to be either a ghoft or a 
devil in difguife. The trufly Friedbcrt 
appeared at once in the light of a forcerer 
and rhagician ; which confideration threw 
her into deep forrow, and made her de- 
voutly wilh he had rather been killed in 
battle, like a good Chriftian, than have thus 
fallen into. the fnares of Satan. Friedbert 
apprehended nothing of the fad cataftrophc 
which had taken place in his abfence. 
Towards evening he returned brifk and 
chearful ; and ran nimbly up (lairs, with- 
out laying afide his whip and fpurs, ea- 
ger to embrace his lovely bride. As he 
opened the door, he was ftruck full in the 

fecc 
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face with an execration from his mother : 
the good lady drew up the flood-gates 
of her eloquence, and a cataraft of re- 
proach and abufe dafhed down upon 
him. Sufpefting immediately what had 
happened, he began to rave like a mad- 
man i and would have compleated the 
tragedy by killing both his mother and 
himfelf, if thciloud florm raifed by her 
voice had not brought the whole houihold 
together in time to difarm the furious 
Orlando, 

When the firft burft of violence had 
blown over, they fell to calm explanations. 
Friedbert endeavoured to free himfelf from 
the fufpicion of being an exorcifer of ipirits, 
or an adept in the black art : in order to clear 
himfelf from the imputation of attempting 
to impofe upon his orthodox mother, for 
a daughter-in-law a fhe-devil in difguife, 
he related the whole progrefs of his adven- 
ture with the beautiful Greek, and ex- 
plained the quality of her flying garment. 
Evidence, however, commonly labours io 

vain 
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vain againft prejudice once rooted in a 
woman's breaft ; the matron believed of 
his ftory no more than ftie thought 
proper; and Friedbert was indebted 
to maternal inftinft alone, for efcaping a 
profecution for witchcraft and forcery. 
Meanwhile this ftrange event gave rife to' 
numberlefs conjedlures: the fulpicious 
Friedbert wanted but a black cat, to be 
reputed as great a conjurer as Doftor 
Fauftus or Cornelius Agrippa^ 

The bridelefs bridegroom found him* 
felf ih a moft uncomfortable fituation: 
delpair for the lofs of his beautiful Callift'a 
tortured his bolbm i his fate Idng wavered 
between life and death j the choice of 
either coft him fome ftruggles. There 
can fcarce be imagined a harder cafe, 
than to be fhipwrecked at entering into 
port, after you have happily circumnavi- 
gated the globe ; and' to loft a beloved 
bride on the eve of the wedding-day- is 
jiift as provoking. If flie had fallen^ a 
grey to death,, been ravilhed by a robber, 

or 
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or immured in a cloifter by a hard-hearted 
fether, die lover has a ftraight road before 
him : he may eidier follow her to the 
grave, purfue the robber and refcue the 
prize, or break through the bars and bolts 
of the cloifter-doors — but when (he flits 
away out of a window, who but your 
Parifian aeronauts can pretend to purlue 
her ? Unluckily the noble art of failing 
through the fields of aether could ftand 
poor Friedbert in litde Head, the difco- 
very being referved for an happier and wifer 
age. The dim-fighted or envious wife- 
acres of the Royal Society* may judge 
as flightingly as they pleafe of the acroflari- 
cal projefts of their neighbours, yet it is ob- 
vious, that a marechauflee in the air, which 
ihould rain down melted brimftone and 
pitch, would more efFe6hially check fmug- 
gling on the Britilh obafts, than all their 

* I fhall only inform the reader, that this pafTage 
ftands exaftly thus in the original, and leave him 
to make his own rcflediions upon it,— — 7*. 

heavy 
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heavy cutters and guarda-coftas, together 
with the long ftrings of paper refolutions 
of the fquabbling lower houfe. 

Friedbert had no other way of falling 
upon the track of his fugitive miftrefs than 
the very fame the frogs would take, were 
they to undertake the grand tour, that is, 
to hop and fwim, as occafion demands, till 
they arrive at the place of their deftination. 
Eagernefs to find his lovely girl made the 
diftance from Swabia to the Cyclades 
feem greater than if he had had to travel 
to the moon. * Alas !' cried he in defpair, 

* how can the fnail purfue the light- wing- 

* ed butterfly that flutters from flower 

* to flower and,refl:s long at no ftation? 

* Who can afTure me that Callifl:a is gone 

* back to Naxos? Will not the dread 

* of fcandal in her own country dircft 

* her flight to fome other afylum ? And 

* if Ihe is in Naxos ; what will that avail 

* me ? How fhall a plain pike-man dare 
' to lift up his eyes to a daughter of the 

' prince 
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* prince of the ifland?' With fuch thoughts 
did our defpairing lover torture himfelf 
day after day j but he might have fpared 
himfelf thefe unpleafant reflexions, if 
he had been fenfible to the violence of 
his paffion, and had known what miracles 
enthufiafm is ufed to perform. Inftinft 
immediately produced the refolution, 
which calm confideration could never have 
brought to maturity. After he had re- 
duced his property to the dimenfions of his 
pocket-book, he iaddled his horfe, rode 
out at the back gate, in order to avoid the 
long-winded farewell of his mother, crofled 
the bounds of his country at a brifk trot, 
jujft as if he had intended to reach the 
Cyclades without baiting on the road. He 
luckily recoUefted the way father ]Benno 
had taken ; and arrived, as he had done, 
fafe and found in the harbour of Naxos, 
• after having fuftained many hardfliips on 
the voyage from Venice. 

He jumped nimbly on fhore, and felt a 
fccret pleafure on treading the earth that 

bore 
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bore his miftrefsj whom he hoped to find 
once more in the bofom of her country. 
His enquiries were calculated to obtain 
information concerning the fair Calliftaj 
but nobody could tell whither the young 
lady had vanifhed. Various reports, it is 
true, were in circulation j and, as is ufual 
when a pretty girl difappears from the 
circle of her acquaintance, this and that 
was furmifed : and the whifpers were 
feldom to the abfentee's credit. There 
is indeed one fence, behind which you 
may retire from the arrows of foul- 
mouthed flander, and this is the golden 
faying, ' They talk what they pleafe, well, 
let them talk on, what care I ?' Whoever 
choofes may, if he is able, retire behind this 
bulwark ; but you will pleafe to obferve, 
that it is impoflible for a young lady, 
who fets the fmalleft value on her reputa- 
tion. Friedbert, grieved beyond meafure 
that his miftrefs had fo foiled him, he- 
fitated between two fchemes, whether he 
fliould retire to his hermitage, or take a 

walk 
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walk into the eaft, and lie perdue at the 
fources of the Nile. While he was delibe- 
rating with himfelf on this difficulty, prince 
Ifidor of Paros, who held of the Delpot 
of the Cyclades at Naxos, arrived for the 
purpofe of celebrating his nuptials with 
Mifs Irene, fitter to the fair CaUifta.. 
Great preparations were made for the re- 
joicings, which were to conclude with a 
fplendid tournament. The hero from 
Swabia felt his antient military courage 
roiifed at this news. He was a fufferer both 
from difappointment and liftkiBhefs; of 
courfe he wanted diverfion, and expefted to 
find it at the appointed games, to which 
knights of every country were invited by 
proclamation in the market-place of the 
city, and at all the crofs roads. In his 
own country he had no pretenfions to en- 
ter the lilts i and had he prefumed to in- 
trude among the knights, he would have 
been infallibly expofed to public fcorn and 
mockery. But at this diftance he thought 
he ran no rifque by invefting himfelf, under 
Vol. L M patronage 
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jpatronage of a full :purfe, mith thofe con- 
i«5rentional privileges that adhere to birth. 
Friedberta6tedthe knight in Naxos with at 
leafl as much dignity and^ace as an Eng- 
lilh taylor does mi lord at Paris, or a run- 
away valet the Marquis at a Gernnan^court, 
rHe arrayed himfejf in armour without 
4>earing or device: a knightly fteed, well in- 
:ftni6ted in the manegey was purchafed at an 
Jiigh price. On the day of tilting he was 
admitted within the lifts. His imagination, 
it is true, played him an unforefeen trick: 
The fpace inclofed for the tilting and the 
amphitheatre^ which arofe gradually feat 
above feat, and was filled with numberiefs 
Ipedtators, recalled theideaof the tremen- 
•dous oven; but fometimes, in time of 
danger, a faint heart ferves for a ipur to 
valour. The felf-created knight conti- 
nued firm in the faddle, broke a lance with 
honour, and merited a knightly recom- 
pence, which he received from the hand of 
the bride. On this occafion, he had alfo the 
honour of kifling the beautiful Zee's hand, 

whom 
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.whom the common etiquette of courts 
had left in the poflcflion of titular beauty, 
as an Ex-minifter is ftill flyled His Excel- 
lency, though the tooth of time had gnawn 
away every one of the good lady's charms, 
ahd Apelles could now only ufe her as 
a model for a fine old head. He affumed, 
on his introdu6tion to her, the character 
of an Italian knight. And whether Zoc 
ftill retained a prediledion for travellers 
of this denomination, or perceived the ring 
that had once been hers, now iparkling 
with its heart-fhaped ruby on the adventu- 
rer's finger, he met with the moft welcome 
reception j fhe feemed, indeed, to take a 
fingular fancy to him. When the tumult of 
the marriage rejoicings was over, the prin- 
cefs quitted the court, and retired to die 
filent refidence of her palace : but^Fried- 
' bert received permiffion to enter the mo- 
naftic fan6tuary, a privilege confined to a 
few confidential friends j and Zoe by de- 
. grees came to regard him with the affec- 
. tion of a parent. As they were once walk- 
M 2 ing 
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ing among the trees in the park, flie 
drew him afide, and faid, * I have a boon 

* to beg, fir knight, which you muft not 

* refufe : Tell me how you got poffef- 

* fion of the ring you wear on die lit- 
^ tie finger of your left hand. That ring 

* was formerly mine, — I know not how 

* or when I loft itj and I long exceed- 
' ingly to know how it came into your 

* hands.* * Noble lady,' replied the art- 
ful adventurer, * I honourably gained the 

* ring at a tilting match, from a valiant 

* knight, whom I vanquifhed in my own 

* country ; and who unhappily loft his life 

* on the occafion. But how he came by 
^ it, whether it was the prize of war, pur- 

* chafed from a Jew, received as the re- 

* compence of knighthood, or inherited 

* from his predeceffors, I am not able to 

* inform you.' ' What would you do,' 
replied Zoe, * Ihould I demand it as my 

* property?' ' It would ill become the gal- 

* lantry of our knighdy profeffion to refufe 

* a lady's requeft.' ' Yet I do not 

' dcfirc 
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' defire as a prefcnt what you nobly ac- 

* quired in war : I will recompenfe you 

* according to your eftimation of the 
' jewel ; and moreover always retain a deep 
' fenfe of the obligation.' 

Friedbert was by^ means difconcerted 
at th*requifition; he rather rejoiced that 
hisjipan had fo well fucceeded. ^ Your 

* wifhes/ he proceeded, ^ virtuous prin- 

* cefs, are to me an inviolable law. I 

* pledge my blood and property to you, 

* on the honour of a knight ; thefe I will 

* freely rifquc whenever you require j only 

* do not defire me to violate my oath, 

* and wrong my confcience. After gaining 
« the ring in an hard ahd doubtful combat, 

* I made a folemn vow, and engaged the 
^ falvation of my precious foul, never to 
' quit the ring, till I had bellowed it as 
' the pledge of my hand and heart, before 

* the holy altar, in token of matrimonial 

* fidelity. I can only be abfolved fi*om 
' this oath by fiilfilling it. But if you arc 
« diJpofed to affift me therein, I can have 

M 3 * no 
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* no objection to your applying to my 

* bride, and receiving back from her hand 

* your former property/ ' Fairly Ipoken/ 
replied Zoe j ' choofe from among my 
' attendants a virgin that finds favour in 

* your eyes : Ihe QizR be fumilhed with a 

* liberal dower, on condition thS. flic 
' forego the jewel, and place: it otrany 

* finger as foon as fhe receives it from 

* your hand. I will alfo exalt you to great 
^' honour and high truft.* 

No fooner was this fecret treaty ratified, 
thin the princefs's nunnery changed to an 
hirr'n. She invited every beauty of the 
co:- ti7, and placed them in her train. 
jh: attired them in fplendid cloaths, and 
rri-mpted to exalt their natural charms, by 
tlie unnatural appendage of tawdry tinfel, 
tortured and twifted according to the rules 
of falhion. For fhe was jufl as much 
miflaken as our fair contemporaries, who 
think the gilded frame, and not the paint- 
ing, fells the pifture ; though daily expe- 
rience evinces, that a court drefs as little 

promotes 
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promoftes love, a& the ftifF brocade of our 
Lady of Loretto infpires devotion. A plain 
decent difhabille is the proper uniform of 
love — it makes more conquefts than a 
cuirafs of jewels, or an head-piece of point 
and gauze, with, the addition of triumphant 
plumes, which gain no viftory. Friedbert 
floate3 in a ftream of pleafure, but did not 
liiffer himfelf to be hurried away by it.. 
In the tumult of tKc reftoration of the 
court, .amid fong, and dance, and mufic, the 
wrinkles of forrow ftill furrowed his brow. 
For him did the faireft maids of Greece 
adorn, themfelves, that like armed mag* 
nets they might attraft his heart more forci- 
bly : nc verthelefs he remained cold and un-^ 
moved. Relpefting the theory of love, Zoe 
had herfelf always followed the doftrine of 
her countryman, the fage Plato-rwhether 
from inclination, or becaufe the watchful 
jealoufy of her defpotic hufband allowed 
her paffions no freer fcope, may be hard to 
decide j but to a knight in full blood, fhe 
thought the fcnfual fyftem of Epicurus 
M 4 much 
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much better adapted j therefore (he difpofed 
everything with the view of entrapping his 
heart through the medium of his fenfes. 
But (he found herfelf miftaken in her (pe- 
culations. Neither Epicurean fenfuality, 
nor the more refined and fentimental purity 
of Platonic love, feemed to be the fyftem 
for him : he appeared rather to be a ftrift 
adherent of the Stoics — a difcovery which 
raifed . no fmall aftonifhment, while it 
afforded but faint hopes of the ring. 

In this ftate of indecifion feveral months 
had elapfed, when the impatient dame 
thought it high time to hold a conference 
with her knight, for fo fhe ufed to call him, 
on the concerns of his heart. On the day 
when the return of Ipring was celebrated, 
and all her virgins, adorned with recent 
flowers, were engaged in the choral dance, 
fhe found him penfive and alone. He 
was amufing himfelf in an arbour, with a 
paftime fymbolical of unfuccefsful love — 
plucking and tearing to pieces frefh 
blown flowers. * Unfeeling knight !' fhe 

exclaimed. 
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exclaimed, as flae approached, ^ has the 
bloom of nature fuch little chartns fop 
you, that you cannot employ yourfetf 
better than in tearing to pieces hep 
earlicft prefents, and profaning the feaft 
of Flora ? Is your heart fo incapable of 
every foft and amiable afFeftion, that 
neither the flowers of my garden^ noB 
the blooming race of the viVgins of myv 
court, can make a tender impreflioa 
upon it ? Why do you remain in this 
folitary arbour, when Joy is calling yoi> 
aloud to yon feflive hall» and Love fmiles 
in every bloflTom, and peeps from all th^ 
focial bowers of this garden? But i£ 
your fadnefs i|)ring& from the tender 
paflion, make me acquainted with your 
fecret pain, if perchance it lies within^ 
my power to fatisfy the cravings of your 
hearts' ' Your fagacity, difcreet Zoc,.*. 

replied Friedbert, * has pierced the recef-. 
fes of my foul : you ju^e very juftly* 
that a latent fire glows within my boibm i 
nor do I know, whether I ihould feed 
M 5 'it 
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^ it with'the oil of hope, or whether it will 

* confiimc the marrow of my bones. 

* Towards every virgin that celebrates the 
^ feaft of Flora in the fprightly choral dance, 

* my heart is infenfible and cold. The di- 

* vine maid, to whom I have devoted my 
' enraptured heart, does not move in that 

* circle of chearful dancers : yet I have 

* .difcovered her in your palace ; but per- 
' haps fhe is only a creature of the glow- 

* ing imagination of the painter. Yet I 

* cannot believe that the artift could have 
^ invented iuch a portrait : no, the mafter 
' hand of nature muii needs have traced 

* the original traits- of fb gloriotj? a copy^* 
The princefs was impatient to learnf 

what picture had made fb ftrange an im^ 
preSion on the young adventurer. * Fol- 
' low me,' faid Ihe, * this inftant into the 

* palace: let me know whether the ca- 

* price of Cupid is making Iport with your. 

* heart, by offering yoU a cloud inftead 

* of a Goddefs, for his malice is unbound-- 
^ cd; or whether, contrary to his cuflomy 

*^hc 
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^ he has dealt honeftly, and deftincd 

* you a fubftantial prize in his lottery/ 
Zoe had a feleft coUeftion of paintings, 
partly works of the greateft mafters, and 
pardy family pieces. Among the former 
were portraits of the moft celebrated Grc* 
cian beauties of every age : among the 
latter was her own form, reprefentcd in 
various attitudes and employments, with 
all thofe youthful charms which flie pof- 
feffed while fhe yet vifited the fairy waters. 
A gleam of vanity— for vanity wiU fome- 
times adhere to the fex beyond the. grand- 
dimafteric — a recoUedtion of her former 
Iplendor amid the prefent decay, fuggefted 
the idea, that probably her own portrait had . 
enchanted Friedbert's imagination; and 
Ihe felt, the glow of fecret fatisfadtion, 
when fhe fancied herfelf laying to him, . 
^"Friend, I am mjrfelf the original of that 

* painting/ The idea of his aftonifhmcnt, 
when the powerful ipell fhould thus 
break, gave her great glee: by juiticipation. , 
Sir Slyboots,, however, was too furc of his 

M.6. aim:. 
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aim : he had no apprehenfion, whatever he 
pretended, of an illufion of the punter. He 
well knew that the original exifted in na- 
ture, and was far more beautiful than the 
iniitation by the artift : he was only igno- 
rant where it was to be found, and how he 
could get it into his poffeffion. 

On entering the gallery he flew with fiery 
impatience towards the beloved portrait^ 
and throwing himfelf into the attitude of 
worfhip : ' Behold here the goddefe of my 

* devotion ; where is fhe to he found ? On 

* your lips, difcreet princefs, hangs my def- 

* tiny — decide whether I am to live or die. 
i If I am deceived by a bewitching phantom, 

' ^ let me fink lifelels at your feet : but if my 

* own prefentiments juftify the choice of my 

* heart, difcover to me what land or people 

* poflTeffes this jewel, that I may felly forth 
' in queft of my miftrefs, and gain her fe- 

* vour byknighdy atchievements/ The vse- 
nerable princefs was not a litde difcon- 
certed at this unexpected difcovery : a fe- 
rious air ovcrlhadowed her face, whofe 
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wfell-proportioned oval — for fo much of 
her former felf remained— had been hi- 
therto rounded by a whimfical idea -, but it 
was jiow elongated a good inch in the line 
from the forehead to the chin : ' Inconfi- 
' derate young man,' faid fhe, ' how could 

* you devote your heart to a miitrefs, of 
^ whom you know not whether fhe has 

* ever exifted, whether fhe is your con- 
' temporary, and ftill lefs whether fhe 

* can return your love ? Your prefenti- 

* ments have riot deceived you indeed; 
^ this fair portrait is neither a fidtion nor 

* thejnronument of a beauty of paft ages; it 

* belongs to a young maiden, whofe name 

* is Callifla — once, alas ! my darling 

* daughter ! but now a wretch deferving 

* pity. She can never be yours : her bo- 
' fom glows with an inextinguMhable 

* Hame for a villain, whom a fpace of 

* many hundred miles feparates from her J 

* for though fhe has had firmnefs to 

* efcape from his infidious wiles, yet fhe 

* ftiil doats upon him, and now>in the re- 

* tirement 
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"•* tircmcnt of ia cloifter, weeps over her tin- 
*' toward fetc,.and is utterly imfofceptibk of 
** any other afFeftien.* Friedbert, at this . 
fragment of Zoe's family hiftory, aflfefted 
an air of amazement, biit wasglad in his. 
heart that he had. detedted the abode of 
liis miftrefs ; ftiU more was he rejoiced at fb 
irreproachable a teftimony, from her mo- 
ther's own mouth, of the princefs's affec- 
tion for her humble fervant. He did not 
fail to extort from the open-hearted dow- 
ager, a foil account of this lingular ad- 
venture. She gratified his apparent G«rio- 
fity with an allegorical hiftory ; nor had he 
any difficulty in unravellmg the fecret 



meaning. . 



* Gallifta/fhe related, / was one day 
^ ' walking on the fea Ihore with her fitters, , 
* ' whom curiofity had ' led to vifit an un- 
*• frequented Ihore beyond the limits of their 
^ mother's refidence. A corfair lay at an- 
**chor beyond an eminence of the wind- 
•* ing coaft. The carelefs maidens appre- 
* ^hended no danger i when a pirate jumped . 

* from 
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* from his lurking-place,, overtook^ the- 

* hindmoft of the party,, bore her on. 

* board his fhip,- and? carried her awa5r>, 

* while her light-heeled^ fillers efcaped . 
^ He tricd^a thoirfahd arts to infinuate- 

* himfelf into her^ gf)od; graces.; and; 
^ fucceeded- but. too weM; in^ ftealing 

* away her heart :~ Ihe- forgot the dignity 

^ of her birth,, and was on: the. point of:* 
*' binding herfelf to the traitor by the indif- - 
*• ft)lublc contraft, .when-^ propitious wind 
** brought a boat to the (band. . The idea of r 

* her counoyi.atid'the tears her mother 

* was fhedding on her account, rulhed into - 

* her. mind :; fhe gave ear to , the voice 

* of duty, . and feized the oportuaity of * 

* efcaping from captivity. . BuC the irr 
^ refiftible pjaffion, which had taken pof* 

* feflion of her heart, purfued her by land \ 

* ^ and fea : it has funk deep traces of forrow 
^ in her bread, ^ banifhed all the ipright^ 

* Imefs of youth.. The Ipark erf her pining 

* eyes is ready to expire : and melancholy 

* wiUibon unite her with the grave, which 

*'fhe 
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^ flie has chofen for her bridegroom.* 
' If fo/ interrupted Friedbert, ' her grave 
^ fhall be mine. My life is in my own 

* hand ; who fhall hinder me from dying 

* with the beautiful Callifla ? I only re- 

* quefl one favour, that my body may be 

* interred near herj fo fliall my fhade 

* watch over her grave. Yet indulge 

* me firfl with the melancholy confb- 
' larion of declaring to her that fhe is the 

* lady of my heart ; I will deliver hier the 

* ring as the pledge of my fidelity, in order 
^ to be abfblved from my vow j and you 

* may then receive it as the inheritance of 

* your daughter.* 

Mother Zoe was fo affefted by this 
pathetic declaration on die part of the 
youthful knight, that flie refrained not 
from tears. And fhe fet fo high a value 
on the ring, that fhe could not refufe 
his requefl. She was only afraid that in 
the prefent fituation of her heart rfie 
young lady would not receive fo ambi- 
guous a prefent, Friedbert, however> was 

able 
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able to convince her that fuch a piece 
of gallantry was not inconfiftent with the 
ftrideft notions of the ladies refpedling the 
inviolable fanftity of prior engagements. 
She therefore yielded to his entreaty, and 
flirnifhed him with a written ord* to the 
abbefs, to be admitted to an audience with 
the inconfoleable Callifta. Fricdbert fet 
out early, hope and doubt fpurred on his 
fteed, for he was impatient to know how 
his miftrefs would receive him. Cir- 
cumftances feemed to indicate that fhe 
would pardbn his theft of the veil. He- 
cnteraj the virgin's cell with a beating 
heart 5 the young lady was fittmg on a 
fofa, with her face turned from the door 1 
her hair fell in natural ringlets down her 
ftioulders, and was only negligently bound 
with a fky-blue ribband. Her funk eye, 
and features, feemed to betray deep me- 
lancholy; her head was fupported on her 
lily-white arm; She took but litde no- 
tice of the perlbn who approached; yet 
his unaccuftomed tread impreffed her 

with 
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with the idea of a more important meflagr 
than a ftlutation from her mother, or air 
enquiry, after her healths She lifted up 
herilovely eyes, and recognized the ftranger,^ 
who lay at her feet.. Wonder and amaze- 
ment produced an involuntary movement; 
Ihe ftarted like a roe,,which takes flight 
on the appearance of danger. He feized. 
her delicate hand with rapture;, but flie 
nepelled him with an angry gefture., 
** Away from me, perfidious man ! it is^ 
^enough that thou haft once deceived; 
** me i wouldft thou pradlifc the fame arts 
•^a fecond time?'' Friedbert had lookedi 
fcr fuch a fquall at the onfct: he was not 
therefore overfet. He brought the de- 
fence of his amorous theft,, with the talent 
of perfuafibn- peculiar to lovers, home to 
Callifta's bofom, in which he hoped te 
find a powerful advocate ;, and as nothing; 
is more eafily excufed, than offences com- 
mitted fi-om excefs of paflion, if the parties 
are agreed in the main, even fhould.the 
difpute relate. to a. weightier offence than. 

ftealing 
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ftealing a veil, every new reafon tended 
more and nniore to appeafe the damfel's 
wrath. As foon as he difcovered that his 
arguments in mitigation of the theft found 
admittance into her heart, he was no longer 
in dread left flie fhould take flight, either 
out at the door or through the window. 
The palpable proof of his fidelity, his 
journey after her fi-om Swabia to the 
Cyclades, and her perfuafion that he would 
have followed her to the world's end, pro- 
cured him at laft full forgivcnefs. The 
lady avowed her love, and agreed to iharc 
die lot of life with him. 

Vidtory over fo many obftacles put the 
forgiven Friedbert in fuch extacy, that he 
was unable to gralp the meafure of his hap- 
pinefs. He hurried back, attended by his 
lovely miftrefs, and intoxicated with joy, to* 
the palace of her mother. Zoe was. 
ftrangely fiirprized, that the melancholy* 
Callifta (houldfo fuddenly have abandoned 
her refolution of mourning away life apart 
from human focietyj for oa her entrance- 
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into her mother's apartment not a veftigc 
of fadnefs could be perceived on her brow. 
Friedbert had nearly fallen a fecond time 
into the fufpicion'of praclifing magic, ef- 
pecially when the old lady was affured by 
the parties, that the preliminaries to aa 
indiflbluble union were as good as figned; 
for Ihe had never imagined that the vovr 
of the wandering knight to deliver a ring 
to the lady of his heart, aimed at the con- 
queft of her heart, efpecially as Ihe fup-' 
poied an earlier competitor had taken 
poffeflion of it, and in proof of his 
right had kindled fire on the altar, as 
on his own property. However high the 
ftranger flood in the princefs's good graces, 
this predileftion had no influence on her 
royal prejudices in favour of high birth ; 
and before Zoe gave her final confent, fhc 
required the adventurer to fubmit to a 
regular proof of his pedigree. Now 
though at Naxos, as well * as elfewhere, 
there are genealogical irniths, in whofc 
fhop he might have had a brazen tabic 

of 
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of progenitors fabricated with little trouble, 
of a length and breadth fuitable to the for- 
mality, yet he prudently refted his preten- 
tions to be admitted into fo illuitrious a 
family on the teftimony of love, who, as 
he faid, pairs like with like, and does not 
couple the jackdaw with the eagle, nor the 
owl with the oftrich. In faying this he 
appealed to his fword, as an irreproachable 
evidence, ready to maintain, againft an hod 
of gainfayers, the honour of his birth. Zoe 
found nothing to objeft to the validity of 
thefe proofs, efpecially as (he obferved, that 
the ftranger knight had awakened Callifta*s 
fenfibility, in which cafe a prudent mother, 
unlefs fhe is dilpofed wantonly to difturb 
the family ' peace, has no alternative but 
to approve her dear daughter's choice, and 
totally to forego the maternal prerogative of 
controuling the concerns of the virgin's 
heart. 

Mifs Callifta dubbed honeft FriedberC 
a Tctrarch in Swabia, with as good a 
right as his holinefs creates bifhops and 
prelates in pdrtibus^ and under this fplendid 

title 



a62 THE STEALING 

title he led her to the altar, where (he 
received the ring, and the day after con- 
funamation faithfully reftored it to her 
longing mother. The new-created Te- 
trarch no longer hefitated to unfold the 
true hiftory of the ring to the princels, 
his mother-in-law. He related fiilly how 
he acquired it by right of inheritance, as a 
relic of father Benno i and on this occa- 
fion he went fully into the hifliory of the 
venerable hermit. Zoe returned this 
honeft declaration with equal ingenuouf- 
nefs. She owned that ftie had defignedly 
left the ring in her glove at the fide of the 
Swans pooh adding, that father Benno had 
righdy unravelled the fecret fenfe of the 
hieroglyphic : it was no feult of hers that 
Ihe did not repeat the vifit to the pool ; 
but the adventure was betrayed to her 
hufband by a loquacious coufin, who at- 
tended her on that occafion ; upon which 
he flew into fo violent a rage, that he got 
poITeflion of the magic veil, and tore it in his 
firfl fiiry into a thoufand pieces, by which 
her return to the nugic bath was rendered 

impoffibk. 
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'impoflible. The perfevering patience of 
the faithful hermit gave her much fatif- 
faftion, and Ihe rewarded it by a tender 
remembrance of the good old father. 
And as it appeared from the bridegroom's 
narrative that he himfelf had occafioned * 
the ftealing of the veil, which had ferved 
him to good purpofe, he obtained fo 
much more readily full pardon from the 
kind lady ; and his fervices to her beloved ^ 
Benno made her value her Swabian fon- 
in-law to the day of her death.* 

Friedbert lived with his ever-blooming 
fpoufe in the enjoyment of wedded hap- 
pinefSj fuch as now-a-days is only found 
in the fondeft reveries of enthufiaftic love, 
which always piftures the thorny copfe of 
wedlock as a garden of rofes. Callifta 
only lamented that (he could not impart 
the glorious prerogative of the magic bath 
to her hufband, for when ftie celebrated 
the five-and-twentieth anniverfary of hef 
golden wedding-day, his brown locks had 
faded, and the points were acquiring a 
filvcry kue, as the firft fprinkling of fhow 
2 00 
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on the mountain tops betokens die ap- 
proach of winter. The beautiful CaUifta 
was, on the contrary, ftill freih as a rofc- 
bud in the fined days of fpring. 

Tradidon does not inform us whether 
the connubial felicity of the tender pair 
continued undifturbed, even at the try- 
ing period when winter and fpring met ; 
or whether, acc<irding to the common 
courfe of nature when two oppofite feafons 
contend, funfhine alternated with fleet and 
fqualls. But if we may believe report, 
the ladies of Lyons have fo warmly pa- 
tronized the aeronauts, and fubfcribed fo 
liberally towards aeroftatical experiments, 
for no other reafon, than in order to uic 
this noble invention by way of a packet- 
boat, in which they might fpeedily and con- 
veniently perform journies to the diftant 
well of beauty, and under favour of a pro- 
per pedigree prove its efficacy, if Mon- 
fieur Pilatre de Rozier can but be pre- 
vailed upon to put his hand to the helm. 

IND OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 
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